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>Chapter 1: The Children <br> 

><br> Magus sighed as he looked out over the swamp. Why did he rejoin 
these children in their petty trip through time? The time, as close 
as any of them could tell, was 2076 AD. However, since Lavos was 
destroyed, this time was peaceful and green. Except this large swamp, 
situated near the base of what was once Mount Woe. Magus rested his 
folded arms on the banister and sighed. What did he have to do with 
this useless plot of swamp? Why did Lucca and Princess Nadia feel 
such a drive to fix this small problem of the future? He wandered 
back to his childhood. . . back to when he was not Magus, but Janus of 
Zeal. He could almost smell the flowers of his home, and sense his 
loyal cat behind him. He was lost in such nostalgia when Marie 
approached . 

><br> "Hi, Magus! Lucca ' s almost finished with the Epoch, we should 
be able to go and fix this mess soon!" 

><br> Magus snapped back to real life. For a second, he gnashed his 
teeth at the girl's high-pitched, peppy voice. Putting on a more 
passive face, he turned to greet her. "What do you want. Princess?" 

><br> "I've told you not to call me that. Magus. You just looked 
bored here. I wanted to let you know that soon we can leave!" She 
smiled happily. 

><br> Magus snorted. "Why? So we can go and meddle with the past? To 
try and make this place some shining Utopia? The world will always 
have some problems. Princess. That is a rule of life." He was in a 
meditative mood, and she wasn't helping. Why must these idiots 
continue to speak to him? The only reason he ever came with them in 
the first place was to help to defeat Lavos. He had hoped that this 
would have prevented Queen Zeal from going mad, and perhaps his 



sister . . . 

><br> "Magus! Stop calling me princess! I know your life has been 
hard, but you have many years left, so make the best of it! I'm tired 
of your sullen moods and depressing talk!" She furrowed her brows at 
the surprised Magus. He hadn't heard her so angry in quite some 
time... not since Crono had been killed at the Ocean Palace. 

><br> Magus regained his composure. "I... apologize. I was... deep in 
thought and you came and interrupted me. I am glad that we may soon 
leave. This swamp is too... mundane." He shuddered as his thoughts 
returned to the dirty cave of the Earthbound swine under Zeal. He had 
never grown to like non-magical humans. He noticed Marie's face 
soften as he spoke, she was not quick to anger, and held no grudges. 
She nodded quietly and left. 

><br> He was free to return to his thoughts. Staring out over the 
water, he closed his eyes, remembering how the world was before the 
disaster. Before Lavos... 

><br> "Janus... Janus, wake up!" Shala gently shook her brother's 
shoulder. She smiled as his only true friend, his cat Alfador, yawned 
widely and walked off of Janus's stirring feet. He began to clean 
himself. "Janus, you know how mother gets when we miss our magic 
schooling." She sighed and clutched at her pendant. Mother has been 
acting so strangely recently... I hope that it is just a short 
phase... she thought. The idea disturbed her, she shook it out of her 
mind. Janus was sitting on the bed. He blinked at her. 

><br> "Shala? It's too early for Magic. You know how I hate that 
class. Let them teach it to the Earthbound, they know more of it than 
me . " 

> She playfully punched his shoulder. "Oh, Janus, don't play so! The 
Earthbound have no magic, you at least have some... granted, you 
should have more by now..." She attempted to smile. "However, you 
know that no one thinks less of you for it." This was a lie. She knew 
that several of the Enlightened scorned Janus for his lack of skill 
with the magical arts. Other children his age had wonderfully 
developing skills, able to conjure up Nu ' s and promptly recreate any 
weather as they wanted. Janus had only the most base skills, small 
flames, light electricity, hardly any ability to cast anything even 
close to beneficial. She sighed. <br> 

> "You will learn, Janus. You are just a late bloomer; I'm sure that 
you will be just as powerful as anyone..." She stopped mid-word as 
Janus shuddered violently. "A-Are you okay, Janus?"<br> 

> "I felt wind... But how? There is no wind inside this palace. It 
felt... dark..." Shala had noticed this before... it was a bad omen. 
Suddenly, she heard a fanfare. A maid rushed into the room.<br> 

> "Janus! Shala! Queen Zeal requests your presence in the throne 
room. A. . . urn. . . Prophet has arrived, and has foretold something 
disturbing. You must hurry... you know she doesn't like to be kept 
waiting." The maid turned and left.<br> 

> "Prophets? Mother must be losing her mind to accept such vagabonds 
into her presence. Come, Janus, we must depart ... "<br> 

> Magus?<br> 

> Magus ! <br> 

><br> Magus snapped back to reality. He looked up the curved surface 
of the Epoch. Lucca was waving him over. "We have to leave now. 

Magus! The cause of this swamp has been found to have originated in 
2032... Come on!" Lucca turned back to the controls. 

><br> Magus sighed again. Wistfully looked back across the swamp, his 
mind full of regrets. He then shook the past out of his mind, and 
prepared to travel again to an uncertain destiny. Why had he ever 
joined these children? 
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>Chapter 2: Lucca ' s Troubles and the End of Time<br> 

> Lucca scowled as the Epoch sputtered. "Piece of crap..." She 
muttered and cursed through clenched teeth. She reached deeper into 
the machine and felt around a moment. "There it is..." She deftly 
re-adjusted the small belt over the pair of pulleys that it drove, 
and tried the switch once again. The engine kicked once, then sped 
back up to full power. <br> 

> She looked around for Marie. Normally she would be bouncing around 
making a mess of things. She saw her down by the wing, blabbing to 
Magus. Annoying girl, she thought. She should really be at her 
castle, as any good princess would be. She never mentioned this out 
loud... she knew Marie's feeling's toward the royal heritage she 
possessed. Lucca realized that deep down, she resented Marie for 
being so much prettier than she. "It's that dress," she muttered to 
the air, "That dress is better than these pads and long sleeves." She 
shook her head. Looking back toward Magus, she noticed that Marie was 
leaving, although she looked a little miffed. Lucca chuckled. 

Princess Nadia Gaurdia, son of King Guard XXXIII, was still being 
annoyed by the centuries-old conflict with Magus and the mystics. 
Presently, the princess was bouncing up the ramp toward Lucca.<br> 

> "Hi Lucca ! Has your big brain fixed this thing yet?" She seemed as 
high-strung and happy as ever. Lucca smiled as she realized how often 
Marie must actually be mad, if she was this good at concealing it. 
Marie mistook this smile for a "Yes." "Good Lucca ! I still say that 
you are waaay to modest!" She looked inside the panel that Lucca had 
been working in.<br> 

> "What is all this stuff, Lucca? I just don't know anything about 
machines and stuff. What's this do? What about this..." Marie babbled 
on and on. Lucca politely answered her questions as best she could. 
"Lucca, you are going to have to teach me about machines one day, 
just in case the Epoch breaks when you aren't nearby!" Eat chance of 
me spending that much time with you, thought Lucca, but she responded 
"Yeah, that would be fun, Marie... Go tell Magus that it's time to 
go. The problem started about 2032, so that's where we're headed, 
after a quick stop at the End of Time." Marie shook her head, and 
jumped into the pilot's seat. "I want to go now, let's leave that 
gloomy mage here!" She said it with a smile, but Lucca figured that 
she wasn't entirely kidding. <br> 

> Lucca closed the panel, turned, and called to Magus. He nodded 
consent and flew up the side of the Epoch. She frowned. Elying defied 
science, how could he defy such basic laws as gravity so casually? 

Just to remind herself how flawed science was, she looked down at her 
hand, and formed a little, hovering fireball. She chuckled at the 
incredible lack of physics involved, and chucked it at a nearby tree. 
She climbed into the cockpit . "Set it to the End of Time, Marie. 

Let ' s go . "<br> 

> The Epoch made a troubled ascent into the air, then accelerated and 
looped the world, disappearing into a flash. Lucca admired the 
swirling blue colors of time, and suddenly the Epoch stopped at the 
base of a small set of stone stairs. Magus stood and walked up the 
stairs, and Marie followed. Lucca sighed, and left, closing the 
cockpit behind her.<br> 

> She heard the signs of battle behind Spekkio's door, and noticed 
that Crono, Marie, and Robo weren't in the lamplight. She walked past 
the sleeping Gaspar, and passed her hand through the small light over 
the healing pedestal. She immediately felt better, as she had used 



magic recently, and the cuts healed that she had gotten from those 
useless monsters in the swamp that had attacked them, and had damaged 
the Epoch. Frog chuckled and asked "Lady Lucca, why hast thou been 
injured? Marie had nary a scratch upon her skin; and the fiend Magus 
is untouched." Lucca hid her disgust with Frog's appearance, but 
ignored her species prejudice for the time being. "I guess that I'm 
so sweet that those giant mosquitos went straight for me..." She 
smiled and walked towards Ayla. Frog shook his head and sat back down 
on the cobblestone floor. <br> 

> "Ayla, I know your people hold these dear, here are some fangs that 
I took off the monsters in the swamp." Ayla smiled, and hopped to her 
feet. "Thanks Lucca ! Lucca nice, not like Magus!" She shot a glare at 
Magus, but he had not even turned his head. "Lucca, Ayla come?" Lucca 
shook her head. "No, Ayla... It's Marie, Magus, and I this time. 
Perhaps later." She turned towards the door to Spekkios ' room.<br> 

> She ducked a shard of ice as she walked in, and observed a very 
humbled Master of War frozen in a small but severe glacier. She 
giggled as the red Nu fell over when the ice disappeared. "Still need 
a little practice yourself, there Spekkio!" This was the first time 
she'd laughed today. Spekkio shook the cold off and grinned... giving 
the three victors a package of tablets. "I AM the Master of War!" he 
said in a sing-song voice, and did a little jig as he stood back up. 
Lucca scratched his back and whispered "You know, you just make it 
harder for yourself when you give them tablets!" He groaned from the 
scratching (Lucca knew a Nu ' s scratchpoint . . . ) and laughed. She 
patted him on the back and followed Marie out . <br> 

> "Well! Marie, Magus, are you two ready to go and stop the swamp? No 
time like the present!" Lucca grinned and hopped a little in place. 
Marie smiled back at her. "I'm glad to see that you are in a better 
mood! Let's go!" They walked toward the Epoch, and as they passed 
Magus, he turned silently and followed. In a quick flash, they were 
gone, and Frog, Robo, Crono, and Ayla went back to idly sitting 
around and passing time.<br> 


>Chapter 3: Frog's Regrets<br> 

> "'Tis a sad day indeed when a frog is denied a task in a 

swamp " Frog was restless. He'd been spending an inordinate 

amount of time at this island in the blue, swirling streams of time. 
He idly traced circles in the dust with his sword. After a moment, he 
looked up to see what the others were doing. Ayla was asleep, as was 
Caspar, and from the thunder he assumed that Crono was again in 
Spekkio 's chamber. Robo was on "shutdown mode" or whatever it was 
that he called it. He used it often here, as there was no solar 
energy to recharge him. "Nary a soul to speak with." Frog sighed 
heavily and walked through the gate to the pillar area. All the 
pillars were gone now. Frog wondered how and why this area had been 
built, before the gates were formed. He sat down against the fencing, 
and closed his eyes.<br> 

> "The masamune ! " Clenn fell to his knees, staring at the broken hilt 
of the once-great blade in Cyrus's fist. Scarcely ten feet away Ozzie 
laughed. "Not so strong without your sword, are you?" Magus turned to 
face them, and...<br> 

> "Aahh!" Frog woke with a start. He sat for a moment, recalling his 
thoughts. Blinking, he stood and looked about. How long had he been 
asleep? Damn these dreams. "T'was twelve years ago!" he proclaimed to 
time and the shut-down robot and the sleeping Caspar. No one could 
hear him. No one here knew him anyway. Only Cyrus had truly 



understood him. . . but now Cyrus was dead, even his ghost was 
exorcised, gone to oblivion after it had enhanced the Masamune. Frog 
looked down at his blade, resting in it's sheath. He removed it and 
held it upward, staring into the broadside. "Cyrus, I hath dishonored 
thee... Thine final wish, thine departing soul's last act, wasted and 
rusting in it's sheath..." As these words left his lips, the sword 
glowed blue.<br> 

> "Glenn, do not despair. Your destiny is not yet fulfilled. You have 
great feats ahead of you yet. My gift to you is not wasted, it shall 
be used. . . "<br> 

> The sword's glow died away, and Frog was left staring again into 
it's side. He nodded silently. "Cyrus, I shaft honor thine memory, 
and I shall keep your gift with me." He sheathed the sword, and 
walked toward the lamplight again. Perhaps the Epoch would soon 
return for him. . . <br> 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


>Chapter 4: Marie's Mistake and Magus's Joke<br> 

> Marie jumped into the cockpit of the Epoch and waited while Lucca 
and Magus got into their seats. "Ready?" she asked as the glass 
closed. Magus nodded, and Lucca replied drearily "Yes, Marie, Let's 
go." "OK! Let's GO!" Marie set the ship to the correct time and 
pressed the ignition sequence. The world flashed around them, and 
suddenly they saw the Truce, Medina, and Arris domes zoom beneath 
them as they circled the world, and stopped above the swamp 

again . <br> 

> After a bit of a rough landing, Marie excitedly jumped out and held 
her hand out to help Magus out. He swatted it away and flew quietly 
to the side. "Rude..." she muttered under her breath, as she put her 
hand back out for Lucca. Lucca, her leg pinned by the twisted metal, 
grabbed her hand, and pulled herself up with Marie's help. Marie, 
seeing what had happened yet again, sighed. "I never get to fly it 
again, do I, Lucca?" Marie really liked piloting the Epoch, but was 
really bad at it. She wished that she and Lucca could switch places. 
She really admired Lucca ' s brains... even if she was really dreary, 
and not all that good-looking, Marie really wanted to be so smart 
that she could fix things she'd never even seen before, like Lucca 
had done to Robo . Lucca frowned. "If it will ever fly again, it won't 
be you in the pilot's seat, Marie." Marie ignored her little hint of 
anger, and smiled anyway. "You can fix it Lucca, I know you can, you 
are a genius !"<br> 

> Magus suddenly broke in. "Will you girls stop your blathering and 
let us proceed? The Epoch will not be moving from there, regardless 
of who comes by." Marie, turned and glared at him, inwardly laughing 
a the surprised look that it generated from him. She hated Magus. He 
seemed like a really nice guy, but he was to depressed and unfriendly 
for Marie's taste. "I'm coming Magus!" She said, trying to sound 
perky and happy, "Lucca, would you rather stay or come with us?" 

Lucca looked forlornly back at the crashed Epoch, but answered "I'm 
coming . "<br> 

> Marie did a little jump and giggled at her ponytail tickling the 
back of her neck. She hugged Lucca, saying "Thanks for not being mad 
about the Epoch! I'll try harder next time!" When she pulled away, 
she noticed that Lucca was at least smiling again. Marie didn't like 
to see people being sad. "Now! Where is the thing that makes this 
place so nasty?" Lucca pointed to the east. "A local man in the 
future mentioned 'Evil creatures with big eyes' in that direction, 
that's probably a good place to look." Marie pointed her little knife 
in the general are that Lucca had pointed, and "Onward for the 



future ! "<br> 

> Marie looked sadly down at her light blue-green pants-dress as they 
stuck to her legs with mud up to the knees. They had been walking for 
hours, seeing nothing but swamp and trees. Lucca had been carefully 
marking the trail with charred trees as they walked, and Magus was 
still perfectly clean, having flown a little over the surface of the 
mud the whole time. He smirked down at her looking at her dress. She 
stuck her tongue out at him. "So, Lucca, What now? We can't just keep 
going like this forever!" Lucca was trying to get the mud out of her 
kneepads that she had insisted on wearing. "I don't know. 

Princess..." she muttered irritably, then quickly added "Urn, 

Marie . . . "<br> 

> Marie frowned, but then shrugged the misnomer off. "What kind of 
princess would be walking around knee-deep in stinky water?" she 
asked with a little hop. Then she giggled and pointed to a nearby 
opening in the ground, starting a few feet above the mud. "Maybe we 
could rest in there! Lucca, mark a tree! Magus, fly up there and help 
us in! Wheee ! Out of this mud!" Magus flew up to the mouth of the 
cave and reached down for Lucca ' s hand. He quickly pulled her up, and 
reached for Marie. Marie reached up, took his hand, and started her 
ascent. Then, she felt him let go. She fell two feet down and 
rear-first into the mud. Magus quickly apologized and reached into 
the mud to carry her up, but Lucca burst into laughter . <br> 

> "Magus! How could you do that?!" Marie was mad, but couldn't help 

laughing a little at the absurd look of herself when Lucca produced a 
mirror. Lucca could hardly contain herself, and Magus was as close to 

laughing that she had ever seen him. "Well, OK, it was a little 

funny... but you don't have to pass out, Lucca ! " Lucca was just 
starting to slow down. Marie giggled and walked back into the cave a 
few steps. "This is bigger than I thought! I wonder if there is any 
clean water in here..." She heard Magus call from a distance into the 
darkness. "Princess, there is a hot spring back here, if you desire 
to clean yourself, I apologize again, it was not intentional." She 
approached him and extended her hand. "It's OK, Magus, no hard 

feelings!" He took her hand and immediately let go, it was covered in 

goop. She laughed, as he dipped his hand in the spring, and she saw a 
glint of something white in the darkness. "Did you just... smile. 
Magus?" "Let's not mention it too often, eh Marie?" he said with a 
smile in his voice, and walked away toward the entrance, and sat 
opposite Lucca, leaving Marie to bathe herself and her dress in the 
warm water. <br> 

> "Ok guys! I'm done, I hope you didn't peek! Come ON! There's got to 
be something in here!" Lucca rose and came towards her, and Magus 
silently followed. "God, Marie, you are still soaking wet! You could 
have waited until you were dried off to call us..." Lucca closed her 
eyes and heated the air around herself, helping to dry Marie and her 
dress more quickly with a hot breeze. Marie shook her head. "It's not 
like my dress is still in the water, Lucca ! But thanks anyway. Magus 
was looking too long!" Magus rolled his eyes. "Just kidding. Magus! 
Let's go!" The trio wandered off into the darkness . <br> 


* *<br> 

>Chapter 5 : Never-ending Dark<br> 

> Magus disliked this cave. Something about it was too... familiar. 

It was dark; to the point that even with the torch that Lucca had 
formed with her hand, they were only able to see a few feet in any 
direction. The air smelled stale. Not damp, old, or moldy like a cave 
would normally, nor stagnant and rotten as the swamp was. It smelled 



as if it wad been closed off for centuries. To add to this 
strangeness, after they had set off from the hot spring, they had 
walked steadily forward for almost an hour, in a straight line, on an 
unusually smooth floor... yet they had seen no walls. Caves, as a 
rule, are enclosed for the most part, with rare caverns inside. This 
was too large. <br> 

> No one had spoken for at least twenty minutes. The silence had 
become oppressive. Suddenly, Magus halted. The girls stopped also. 
"What's wrong. Magus?" Marie's voice shattered the silence, and made 
them all jump. There was a strange lack of echo for such a large 
room. "Something is strange about this cave. No cave, man-made or 
natural, would ever be this large..." Magus turned towards the girls. 
"I believe that we are being tricked. This has to be some type of 
illusion." Lucca sighed. Marie shook her head. "No way! We'd be able 
to tell if someone was casting spells to keep us going in circles ! 
Magus, you can tell when there is magic nearby! Is there?" Magus 
Looked off into the distance for a second. "No... I feel no aura 
outside our own. However, I feel that if we reverse path, something 
will be revealed." Lucca nodded. "This is getting us nowhere anyway. 
Magus. Princess, how about we turn back?" Marie looked back, then 
forward, then back again. "One direction's as good as any other. I 
still say you two are too paranoid ! "<br> 

> Magus scowled in the darkness as they turned and retraced their 
steps. He knew that he was the only to notice that there were no 
footprints in the inch-think dust . . . even though they had retraced 
exactly. Suddenly, he felt the temperature rising. He heard water, 
and suddenly his foot went into something warm and wet. He stumbled 
and almost fell. He stood and held out his arms, stopping the girls. 
"The hot spring" He stated simply. Lucca ' s flame grew, and she 
re-adjusted her glasses with her free hand. "But how? We've only been 
walking back for 5 minutes!" "Lucca, there were no footprints when we 
were returning. Yet this is the same pool, the entrance is that way, 

I can feel a breeze." Lucca looked the direction he pointed, and saw 
a few stars through the entrance. Magus gestured around them. "We 
must find a way to defeat this illusion. This is obviously the cause 
of the problem. Lucca, cast more light. I will assist. While we are 
conjuring a torch, Marie, you look for an exit."<br> 

> Lucca began to murmur, and the cave was lit with the fire of a 
hundred torches. Magus spun and flew upwards, and fire streamed from 
his fingers enhancing the glow. Marie pointed east, "There is an 
opening there! All around us are rock walls. How were we moving 
north? It's a cliff face!" Marie raised her finger, freezing a line 
in the dirt straight to the cave. The cave darkened as Lucca fell to 
her knees, and Magus landed in the dirt beside her. Lucca pulled two 
ether herbs from her pouch, and gave one to Magus, and ate one 
herself. "Good thing we have plenty of this, that was taxing. Let's 
GO! "<br> 

> Magus nodded, and started to hover along the line of ice. Lucca, 
with her hand on his cape, followed running behind him, with Marie 
tugging at Lucca ' s scarf. After a few moments. Magus could feel the 
wall approaching, and slowed to a walk, and suddenly his outstretched 
hands felt the smooth wall before him. Lucca ran into the back of 
him. "Magus, give me some warning next time ... that hurt, and it's 
embarrassing." Marie giggled. "Light, Lucca" Magus disliked the 
indignity of groping in the dark, and his temper was failing with 
this illusion. "Yes, SIR." Lucca sounded a little angry. In the dim 
light. Magus could see the thick iron grating blocking the entrance. 
He touched it with his index finger, and muttered an incantation the 
girls had not head before. The iron around his finger swirled and 
undulated, slowly fading to nothing, leaving a sizable hole in the 



portcullis . <br> 

> Lucca whistled through her teeth, and Marie clapped. "It was 
nothing, just a variation of 'Dark Matter.' Perhaps I will teach you 
shadow magic one day," Magus explained to Lucca. She nodded, and. 
Magus thought, blushed slightly. Magus stepped through the hole, and 
the two ladies followed. They resumed their walking, staying close to 
the wall of the cave, until again Magus stopped. "Feel the wall 
here." Marie and Lucca pressed their hands to the stone. "What? It's 
a wall. So what?" Marie was annoyed. "That's just it, Marie, it IS a 
wall, not a cave wall, but carved stone. Where are we?"<br> 


apter 6: Lucca ' s Dinner 

><br> Lucca carefully roasted the salted meat over the campfire. They 
had decided to stop wandering through the cave for the time being. 
Marie was laying across from Lucca, "resting her eyes" as she called 
it... actually just lightly sleeping. Magus had left to investigate 
the surrounding area. They had entered a narrow hallway shortly after 
discovering the carved stone. The floor had abruptly ended, leaving 
nothing but a gaping hole in front of them leaving only Magus with 
the ability to fly, so he had continued, and told them to wait. He'd 
been gone for about half an hour so far. Lucca stared into the flames 
of the cooking fire. Her hands automatically turned the spit as the 
meat roasted, and her mind wandered to simpler times... 

><br> "Crono! Come over here and look at this!" Lucca held out her 
new Air Gun invention for Crono to see. "Look! It fires a little rock 
really fast and hits things!" Crono took the gun with doubt in his 
eyes. "Go on, try it!" He pointed the gun toward a small stone and 
pulled the trigger. **pfft** "What?! Where's the bullet? Why isn't it 
workng? Not again! Maybe I'll have it working by the Millennial Fair 
in five years, Crono. Sorry to bother you!" Lucca took her gun back 
and raced back to her room. Crono was left speechless by himself 
again. Lucca set the gun down on the table in her room, and began to 
unscrew the casing. "Why doesn't anything I make ever work?" She 
muttered under her breath. "I always end up looking stupid. One day. 
I'll show them! I'll make something amazing! Something like..." She 
dropped her gun as a more interesting thought entered her mind. A 
teleporter! That would make everyone know that she was a genius! 
That's what she would build! A teleporter! Suddenly her screwdriver 
felt really hot... 

><br> "Ow! I need to stop drifting off like that." Lucca removed her 
hand from the slightly burning spit. How long had that meat been 
burning? She quickly knocked the spit to the ground, and stepped on 
the burning part. The meat was a little dirty, and a little charred, 
but still edible. What the others don't know can't hurt them, right? 
She gently shook Marie's shoulder to wake her. "Mmhmrmrm, Leene? I'm 
not... What?! Oh, sorry Lucca, I didn't mean to fall asleep. Where's 
Magus? Shouldn't he be back by now?" Lucca shook her head and 
shrugged. "I don't even know how long it's been, I kinda got to 
daydreaming. The food is ready, if you're hungry. Sorry about burning 
it..." Marie giggled. "Burning it? Everytime either of us cooks 
anything it doesn't come out right! You know that!" Lucca smiled. 
"Yeah, I guess so! Come on. Magus can get his own food if he's so 
late . Let ' s eat ! " 

><br> After a slightly dry dinner, Lucca sat back and burped. "That 
stupid mage should be back by now. Where is he? "Maaaaaguuuuus ? Where 
aaaarrrreee you?" No answer. Lucca shrugged. "Marie, let's set up the 
Shelter. I'm tired, and Magus can fend for himself, right Marie?" 



>Again, no answer. "Marie? Oh, I see you're 'resting your eyes' 
again. Well, goodnight" She looked at Marie sleeping, and smiled 
again. "Marie really isn't so bad... annoying at times, but so am I, 

I guess. If only she wasn't so much prettier..." Lucca yawned. "OK, 
time to use that shelter." She set to work constructing the shelter., 
forgetting all about thier lost companion . <br> 


br> 

>Chapter 7: Marie's Idea<br> 

> When Marie awoke, she found herself in a cold, dark place, with a 
strange taste in her mouth. She stood, and found that she couldn't 
see well enough to know that she had. She moved her tounge in her 
mouth to try to identify that taste... charcoal? "Oh! Lucca ' s meat." 
Marie tried to look around for Lucca or Magus, but couldn't see 
anything at all but darkness surounding her. She shod for a moment, 
not sure what to do. Then she heard a familiar sound. Lucca was 
snoring less than ten feet away. She stumbled toward the sound, and 
ran into the tent that Lucca had set up. She then opened the zipper 
and crawled inside. "Lucca, Lucca, Wake up! It's time to rise and 
shine!" Her friend muttered and rolled away. "Wake up! 

LuccaLuccaLuccaLuccaLucca ! " Lucca mumbled "Ok ok, I'm up. What do you 
want?" "I need you to light this torch i made, Lucca. Sorry, but we 
have no other fire!" Lucca pressed a little ball of fire to the 
torch, grumbled, and fell back into the bedding. Marie backed slowly 
out of the tent, and held the torch aloft, trying to get a better 
view on the situation. Something was missing. She walked slowly 
around the campsite. There were the bags, her extra clothes, her 
food, tonics, and elixers... There was the burnt-out fire... What was 
missing? She shrugged, and yawned. She must have gotten up too early. 
She laid the torch down in the firepit, and crawled back into the 
tent. She lay down oppisite Lucca ' s sleeping body, and drifted off 
into dreams. <br> 

> Pale shapes floated around her. It was dark, cold, and empty. Where 
was she? What was going on? "Lucca? Magus? Crono? Where are you?" 
Marie was scared. She realized that she was simply floating, there 
was no floor, deling, walls, anything. Just, blank space, with 
hideous ghouls floating around everywhere. One was flying straight 
towards her face! She raised her hands to block, and the ghould 
turned away at the last second. But her hands... they were turning 
pale and clearish... was she turning into a ghost? Was she.... 
dead?<br> 

> "Aaah!" Marie woke with a shout. At first she panicked, it was 
still dark and cold... she raised her hands and touched her face... 
still real. She breathed a sigh of relief. It was simply another 
dream from that time when she had not existed, before Crono, Lucca, 
and Frog has saved Leene from Yakra... She shook her head. She was 
wet with a cold sweat all over. She felt for Lucca ' s body near hers, 
but Lucca was not in the tent. Marie crawled out. Nothing. She could 
see nothing... but she could hear footsteps approaching. "Marie! I 
heard you shout. Are you Ok?" "Yes, I'm sorry Lucca.... I was having 
another one of those dreams." Marie reached out to Lucca. Lucca took 
her hand and squeezed it. "You're Ok now, Marie... But I'm worried 
about Magus. He's still not back. I know he's not the most friendly 
guy, but he's never away this long." Lucca looked worried in the 
torchlight. Marie shrugged. "Lucca, he's the most powerful magician I 
know! He's not going to be in to much trouble. But still, I hope we 
find him too." Marie sat down in the dirt. "What should we do right 
now? We can't get over that gap, going backwards is pointless." Lucca 



sat down, cross-legged, next to her, and jump-started the fire. "I 
don't really know, Marie. I don't think there is much to do but to 
sit and wait."<br> 

> An hour passed in silence, both young women just sitting and 
staring into the fire. Suddenly a sharp, biting breeze woke them both 
from their thoughts. "Lucca, How can a cave this size exist under the 
swamp? Isn't the ground here too soft?" Lucca looked at Marie and 
sighed. "Yes, it is. This cave makes no real sense to me at all. It's 
too dark, even my torch doesn't make much light. Something is wrong, 
Marie. I think that it's time we find a way to start moving. "<br> 

> "But Lucca, how? I don't know how to fly like Magus. Unless you 
have another invention to pull out, I don't see how..." Marie trailed 
off in her speech, trying to think of another way. Both girls sat for 
a moment, thinking. Marie felt something roll down her forehead. She 
instinctively touched it, finding it to be a little drop of water. 
"Oh! I know how, Lucca ! " Marie walked to the edge of the chasm, 
closed her eyes, and issued cold from her fingers, freezing the 
humidity in the air into a bridge across the pit. Lucca jummped and 
gave a little clap. "Good Job, Marie! Let's go!" Lucca re-lit her 
fingers, took her bags, and handed Marie's pack to her. They 
proceeded across the black depths. <br> 

>Chapter 8: Lucca ' s Magic<br> 

> Lucca smiled as she and Marie walked across the ice bridge. What a 
great idea! Lucca thought she was supposed to be the smart one. They 
lightly set foot upon solid ground again. Lucca turned and melted the 
bridge. "We can't leave any trials, Marie. Who knows who may be 
following." After a few moments, another stone wall appeared before 
them. This time, however, there was writing upon the wall. "Look, 
Marie, it's in the script of Zeal. I don't know this langauge..." The 
smooth flowing letters continued for several lines over the stone. 
Lucca studied it carefully, hoping that she'd recognize some Guardian 
script whithin it, but none was to be found. Lucca shrugged. "Well, 
Marie, I don't see any way of deciphering that text, let's go."<br> 

> "No, wait! ! I know this word! It's "Queen Zeal". It's on my 
pendant. 'This pendant has been carved from purest dreamstone, for 
use solely by Schala, daughter of Queen Zeal, hier to the Floating 
Kingdom'" Lucca took the pendant and observed the script on the back. 
"So it does! Very observant Marie! Come to think of it, this word is 
"Temple" in Guardian. What could this mean? Hmm..." Lucca sat and 
thought. Marie shrugged. "Let's go, there's no reason to sit here and 
do nothing!" Lucca nodded. Qk, let's follow this wall until we get to 
a door." They turned to the right and started walking. <br> 

> Lucca walked along the wall, trailing her fingers across it's 
smooth service. Suddenly the the wall ended, and her fingers hung in 
the air. "Here's another portcullis, Marie. But no Magus to open it 
this time." Marie shrugged. "So what? It's just iron. Melt it with 
your magic." "Are you crazy? You saw how bad just lighting the cave 
burnt me out. I can't imagine getting iron so hot as to melt it." 
Lucca sat down next to the grating. "I just don't see any way to get 
past. This is why we don't just 'leave that gloomy mage behind'. 

Where is he, anyway?" Lucca frowned. Had Magus finally just left 
them? They had all thought that he would at some point, but why now, 
in the middle of this cave?<br> 

> "Lucca, you have to at least try! We have dozens of MidEthers ! If 
you use all your magic and still fail, eat some of that. Stop being 



so gloomy!" Marie grabbed Lucca ' s hand and pulled her to standing. 
Lucca sighed. "Ok, Marie, I'll give it a shot. Hold this." Lucca 
handed Marie several items off her person, that she did not want 
burned by her spell. This spell had to be powerful . <br> 

> Marie took the items and stepped a few meters back. Lucca held her 
hands close together in front of her, and began forming a fire in 
between them. She started the incantations for "Flare". She felt a 
hot wind surround her as the magic began to take effect. She focused 
more energy into the blaze that was forming over her hands. A dull 
rumble began to resonate through the cavern. Marie took a few more 
steps back. Streams of fire started to seep from the floor, up 
Lucca ' s body and down her arms to her growing flames. Lucca felt her 
inner magic failing as the huge inferno was building, but still she 
focused more power into the developing blaze. Suddenly, Lucca felt a 
huge burst of magic whithin her. She could just barely see beyond her 
corona of heat that Marie was channeling her magic to Lucca. Lucca ' s 
fireball spread to cover her entirely. The stone under her feet began 
to melt, as the most powerful fire she'd ever formed was coverering 
her. She began to hover. She pulled her arms back slowly... Then 
swiftly brought them together, toward the door, channelling all the 
energy into the iron bars. The flames left her and flew towards the 
door. A ear-splitting roar came from the raging inferno now over the 
door and surrounding walls. Lucca fell to her knees and blacked 
out . <br> 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


>Chapter 9: A Brief Repose<br> 

> When Marie awoke, she was wet with sweat. Why was it so hot? Then 
she remembered where she was. She looked over to see Lucca out cold 
on the floor. "Wait, how is it so bright?" She looked over toward the 
door, and saw several buring support timbers inside. There was also a 
huge pile of collapsed rock where they had fallen. She walked over to 
Lucca... and stopped short. "Lucca! Oh, no..." Lucca ' s sleeves and 
shoes were scorched beyond recognition, and her hair was singed. She 
lay face down in the dirt, with her shattered Prism Helm laying on 
the floor. Marie ran to her friend and sat beside her, bringing 
Lucca ' s upper body onto her lap. "Lucca, wake up... Please..." 

Marie's vision was blurred by tears. "Lucca..." Marie wove a spell 
over Lucca's body, and Lucca stirred. "Lucca! You're alive! Thank 
God!" Lucca opened her eyes wearily. "M. . Marie... Thank you... Did 
it... work? Is the door open?" Marie nodded. You destroyed have the 
room behind it, too, Lucca. Just rest right now. I'll take care of 
everything." Lucca smiled faintly and closed her eyes. Marie lay her 
head down gently on the floor, stood, and cast "Cure" over Lucca ' s 
burned body. As the scorches cleared away, Marie's heart was relieved 
from the worry. She sat down and removed a cooking pot from her bag. 
She began to boil some water and Ether Herb in it . <br> 

> "Drink it, Lucca, you need to recover your energy." Marie held the 
cup to the semi-conscious Lucca ' s lips and helped her drink some of 
her ether-broth. Marie had used much less magic, and need only a 
little ether to recover. Lucca sat up and woke up a little. She took 
hold of the cup from Marie. "Good, you are getting better. I was 
worried for a second." marie smiled as Lucca came back to her normal, 
alert self. "Thank you Marie. I needed this stuff. She drank a little 
more ether. Suddenly her eyes widened. "I did that? ME? How is that 
even possible?" She stared at the burning wreckage. "That fire is 
strange... What is it burning from, anyway?" Marie shrugged, she was 
too happy that Lucca was even alive to think about things like that. 
"Must just be remnants of that spell. That was amazing, Lucca." 



Marie, no matter how happy she was, knew that they had to start 
moving soon. That spell had to have attracted everything in fifty 
miles to thier location. She helped Lucca to her feet. "We have to 
get going, Lucca. I'll carry your bag for a while, untill you feel 
better. Do you need to change clothes? Those look a little burnt." 
Lucca nodded. Marie dug through Lucca ' s bag and handed her some new 
clothes. "Urn, could you not look?" Marie turned around. "Still so 
modest, Lucca ! " For this comment, she got Lucca ' s burned shirt thrown 
over her head. She giggled. "Ok, I'm done. Let's go, Marie... Oh no! 
My helmet! Look at this! And it's irreplaceable too!" Lucca picked up 
the prism shards and placed them in her hip-pouch. "Maybe Melchior 
can do something with it." She pulled her old cap out of her bag. "I 
guess that this will have to do. Let's go." The two girls continued 
into the burning room ahead, Marie carrying both packs, and Lucca 
stumbling behind her.<br> 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
>Chapter 10: The Cause Revealed<br> 

> Magus flew silently over the pit that had stopped the two girls. 
"Finally, solitude." he thought as he reached the other side. It was 
still dark. He lit his fingers as Lucca had done, and looked around 
in the dim light. A wall stood a few meters ahead of him. He walked 
over and examined the text written on it. "This is... Zeal script. 

How is this in HERE? This hasn't been used in 14000 years." His eyes 
grew wide as he studied the text. "Temple of Shadow? One of the four 
elemental temples used to maintain Zeal's lofty location. Why does 
this place still exist? Zeal crashed to the ground millenia ago." The 
inscription read: <br> 

> 'Beware! None but Queen Zeal and her descendants may pass here. 

This is the Temple of Shadow. The elemental magic of shadow is 
contained whithin these walls. None but the royal family has the 
power to contain this power. No one may approach the ancient Seal. If 
this Seal is broken, the Great Shadow will be released. Beware !' <br> 

> Magus realized now why the portcullises had been lowered. The 
temple had been sealed from use by Queen Zeal while Lavos had driven 
her mad. He remembered his only trip to the shadow temple as a child. 
This place was enormous. The explaination of the swamp that he could 
think of, was that the "Great Shadow" had escaped. He did not know 
it's nature, children were spared such grave knowledge. He knew that 
in order to destroy the swamp, they would have to defeat the 

Shadow . <br> 

> Magus turned to go back to the girls. They had to know that it was 
hopeless. No one could defeat an element. It had taken half of Zeal's 
elite sorcerers to contain the shadow. The swamp could remain. There 
was no chance that he could defeat such a foe. He began to fly away 
from the text. Then he heard a voice. "Magus, don't leave..." He 
turned sharply. No one was there. "Magus... I need help..." Who was 
that? It wasn't Lucca or Marie; it was a different voice entirely. It 
was coming from another portcullis to the left of the text. He 
pressed his hands against it until is was phased enough for him to 
pass through, then he walked through, allowing it to re-form behind 
him . <br> 

> "Magus... I've been here for so long, waiting for someone to 
come..." Magus spun around, looking for the source of the sound. The 
hall was empty. He continued walking. Suddenly a plate of stone moved 
slightly under his foot. The wall to his right moved toward him, then 
slid away, revealing a secret passage, lit by blue-fired torches. 
"This way. Magus... hurry" He hesitated, but then continued through 



the secret door. The wall closed behind him. He rushed back to stop 
it. But it slammed shut just beyond his reach. "Damn." He looked for 
a way out, but finding none, he had no choice but to continue . <br> 

> He walked slowly down the silent corridor, in the bright light of 
the blue torches. "Magus, Thank you for staying... I do so need 
someone to speak to." "Who are you? How do you know my name?" No 
answer. He continued through the passage. An alcove appeared on his 
right. He went in and sat on a small bench inside. He admired te Zeal 
workmanship on the stone bench. He lay on his back on the bench, and 
closed his eyes.<br> 

> "Ooph, Ungh" Janus crouched on the ground where the imps had 

knocked him. "Stop! Help! Someone Help m-" An imp had given him a 
swift kick to his stomach. Janus doubled up. Tears fell from his eyes 
"Help me... Schala... someone..." Suddenly his body was encased in a 
hard shell. He saw an imp kick the shell and cry out, grabbing his 
crushed toes. A blade flashed, and the imp's head landed next to it's 
feet. A blue-skinned man stood over Janus's crouched form. The imps 
nearby screamed. "No! It's Slash! Run for your lives!" They 
scattered. A large shadow hovered toward the cowering Janus. As it 
came into the light, Janus saw a large, green being appear. He heard 
a light step behind him and saw a woman looking at him. "Who is this? 

He almost looks human!" The green monster laughed. "Puny thing! Hey, 

kid, beat it." The fat green monster waved his hand, and the shield 
around Janus dissappeared . <br> 

> Janus looked at the three being that had saved him, and blinked. 

"Who are you? Where's Schala? Are we in Zeal?" The blue-skinned one 
shook his head. "You are in Truce Canyon, kid. Who are you, first. We 

saved you thinking that you were someone important. You did just 

appear out of some kind of portal." Janus shivered. "I'm Janus of 
Zeal. Something just happened with the mammon machine, and Zeal 
started to fall, and then there was some blue swirling light and I 
came out here. I don't know what happened. "<br> 

> The woman smiled at him. "Slash, don't be so rude." Janus, My name 
is Flea. This is Slash, and the big green one is Ozzie. I don't know 
where or what a Zeal is, but you are in Truce Caynon. Are you a 
human? You look strange." Janus winced at the slang term for an 
Earthbound. "No! I'm not an Earthbound! See, look!" He closed his 
eyes and swung his arm toward the dead imp. The corpse burst into 
flame. Elea, Slash, and Ozzie stepped back. "Did you see that, Ozzie? 
This kid could be useful ... "<br> 

> Magus stretched and opened his eyes. He frowned. Ozzie, Elea, and 
Slash, his friends, were now quite dead, thanks to the heroic efforts 
of Crono, Erog, and Lucca. He sighed and stood up. "How long was I 
asleep? I should have been more careful." Magus tried to remember 
which way he was moving before help. "This way. Magus. I am waiting 
for you..." He scowled and followed the voice, determined to find out 
who it was that was calling him.<br> 


ter 11: Magus's Reunion 

><br> Magus continued down the hallway. It seemed to go on forever. 

He was never able to see more than a few meters either way at a time, 
because the torches lit as he came near, and faded behind him. To add 
to this, the tunnel kept twisting and turning never going more than 
50 feet in a straight line. He also had the feeling that it was 
leading downward. 

><br> Suddenly the floor started to shake. Magus heard a loud crash 
come from somewhere far above him. Pieces of dirt and stone fell over 



his head and he knelt in order to keep his balance. He heard the 
voice let out a horrible, piercing scream, which then died away. 

Magus suddenly panicked. He started to bolt down the corridor at a 
mad pace, and he didn't even know why. He just knew that he had to 
find that voice before it died. He had to help it. 

><br> Magus was a blur as he sped through the halls, hovering a few 

inches above the ground, the Hall abruptly opened into a huge room. 
The torchlight failed, and Magus could control himself again. The 
torches re-lit, and continued around the large chamber, untill it was 
lit so that he could see a tomb in the center of the floor. He landed 
and walked slowly toward it. As he came near to the coffin, a cirlce 

of light appeared around it. He slowly stepped into the light and 

read the inscription. 

><br> 'Here lies the treasure of our kingdom. Queen Zeal's only hier; 
This woman's magic surpassed even her mother's. Let her remain ever 
at peace. Here lies the treasure of Zeal. Here lies the sorceress 
Schala ' 

><br> As Magus read the final word, his strength gave out. His knees 
buckled, and fell to the floor beside the grave. "Magus... I'm sorry. 
I'm sorry that I couldn't live to meet you in person... I'm sorry. 
Magus " 

><br> Magus's mind swirled with colors, he couldn't focus his eyes on 
anything around him. There was someone here. But someone else was 
gone forever. Who was it? He couldn't recall where he was, or what 
had been happening. A hand came into focus before his face. It was 
slender and female, but strange somehow. He reached toward and held 
it, stumbling to his feet. He looked down into a woman's eyes. She 
looked so familiar. "Where am I?" The woman smiled. "Magus, you are 
home. I knew that you would someday find me." "Home? I have., no 
home. Who are you?" "I am the one for whom you have been searching 
through time. I am the only one whom you have ever loved." Magus 
blinked and he suddenly recognized the face before him. 

><br> 

> "Schala? "<br> 

><br>Chapter 12: The Shadow Kings 

><br>Lucca coughed, and then cringed at the pain it brought her. 

Marie saw her hurt face, and ran back to help her. "I'm sorry for 
making you do that, Lucca. We should have just waited for Magus." 
Lucca shook her head. "I just need some more ether." She reached for 
her pouch, but stopped halfway, her arm in pain. "I... I can't. 

Marie, please get me a Mid-Ether." 

> <br> "No, Lucca. I can't let you just eat mid-ethers all day. Take 
this." Marie removed from Lucca ' s hip-pouch thier only Hyper-Ether. 
"Marie... I can't take that. It's the last one." Marie pressed her 
finger to Lucca ' s lips. "You have to. You are in pain, Lucca, you 
need your energy back." Lucca surrendered. She hadn't the strength to 
argue. As soon as she had swallowed the small crystal of HyperEther, 
she could feel the strength flow through her. She straightened her 
stance, and raised her arms above her head. She smiled as all the 
pain faded to nothing as the HyperEther renewed her strength. 

> <br> "Thanks for talking me into this, Marie!" Lucca did a little 
dance to prove that she was back. "I've never felt so good!" Marie 
grinned and grabbed her hands. They spun in circles to celebrate the 
good use of the HyperEther. They then fell to the floor giggling. 
"Whew! I was starting to think that nothing would get you back to 
normal, Lucca." Marie was grinning from ear to ear. "I know! I'm 
happy that it doesn't hurt to laugh now!" Lucca was lying flat on her 



back, staring upwards. "That was some spell, wasn't it?" Marie 
nodded. "Bet you couldn't ever do it again!" "I hope never to have 
to ! " 

><br> Lucca stood and brushed herself off. "Come on Marie. We have 
got to find a way to stop that swamp." Marie giggled as she stood up. 
"Always down to buisness, aren't you Lucca?" Lucca smiled, and took 
her pack from where Marie had dropped them. She started to walk away. 
Then stopped and dropped her pack, running back toward Marie. 
"Something's here" 

><br> Lucca drew her Wondershot and Marie notched a bolt into her 
Valkyre. They stood toghether and waited for a sign of trouble. The 
air around them dropped a few degrees, and they could see vague 
outlines of shapes darting around them. Suddenly the darkness was 
dispelled with a dozen lit torches. The girls saw three large, 
humanoid forms at the edge of the light. The torches were held by 
strange, black Nu ' s with strange eyes that were all white, without 
any pupils. A dark voice boomed forth from the center figure. 

><br> "All this damage, caused by a few little girls. The power of 
Zeal must be waning." The left figure waved his hand slightly, 
gesturing toward the girls. "How should we kill them?" The right 
figure shook it's head. "Why bother? The Nu ' s could dispatch them 
with no problem at all." The central figure nodded. The circle of 
Nu ' s dropped the torches, still burning, on the floor, there was a 
flash from the wondershot, and one Nu ' s eyes got wide. It fell to the 
ground, and faded. The other nu ' s showed no sign of even recognizing 
thier fallen comrade, and continued coming. The temperature fell, and 
three nu ' s were crushed by a huge falling block of ice, that then 
dissolved as Marie stopped chanting. The Nu ' s stopped. The floor 
started to shake under them. Shadows began to grow from the floor. 
Patches of dark surrounded the two girls, and formed hands and heads. 

><br> Lucca snarled and shot a large flame at one, but the flame 
passed through the form without any harm being done. Marie swept her 
hands, causing hundreds of tiny shards of ice to pierce the shadow 
near her, but they disappeared as they went into it's darkness. 
Marie's bow twanged and the bolt was swallowed by the darkness of 
another shadow. Lucca fired another shot from her gun, having the 
same lack of success. The shadows drew nearer to the tightened girls. 
A blade formed in the nearest shadow's hand, and struck at Marie, 
leaving a gash across her forehead, and the grls backed against the 
wall, away from the shadows. Another sword formed, and slashed at 
Lucca, slicing a terrible cut down her arm. Marie started to glow 
with Aura, trying to heal Lucca ' s bleeding incision, but at a wave of 
the central figure's hand, her magic ceased. The shadows towered over 
them, one raised his sword for the final srike. 

><br> Suddenly a flash showed through the dark, and one of the three 
figures dropped to his knees in agony. "Jared!" The right figure 
rushed to the fallen one's hand, but the damage was done. The Nu ' s 
lowered thier hands in surprise, and the shadows dissipated. Lucca 
poured a tonic on her wound and stood, prepared for the worst. Marie 
followed suit. The two remaining figures stood on guard. The right 
one was frantic. "Who did that?! Who has killed my brother?" 

><br> The girls felt a presence nearby, and a form dropped to the 
floor a few feet away. They turned to face it, but it held a 
leather-clad hand out. "It is I." A scythe glinted red with blood in 
the dark. Magus had returned. 

>Chapter 13: The Challenge<br> 

> The three heroes stood backs to the wall, waiting for the next move 



that the shadowy figures would make. The right one had drawn his 
sword and faced them, niether the black nus or the central figure had 
moved. "You have killed my brother. You may be a Child of Zeal, but 
you are not welcome here. I will dispose of you." Saying this, the 
figure drew a small, red, knife, and threw it into the ground at 
Magus's feet.<br> 

> Magus stepped forward, answering the unspoken challenge. "I may 
have once been a citizen of the city of Zeal, but Zeal is no longer. 
How do you know of the floating kingdom?" <br> 

> The figure did not move, but answered "Zeal is immortal. My father 
has remained here in the Temple of Shadow for 14000 years, awaiting 
the one who could open the gratings that were sealed with the Queen's 
Magic. Recently, the great Lavos awakened, but was destroyed by an 
unknown force... and we have slowly begun to age again. We thank you, 
son of the queen, for having removed the magical seal, and allowing 
us freedom to leave. However, now you must die, no matter if you are 
the prince of Zeal. Your time has come, Janus. "<br> 

> Magus flinched at the use of his ancient name. "I am no longer 
Janus. I am the Dark Mage Magus. This is not my time, nor my 
conflict. You three may leave, for I care not. I have only come to 
warn these women that the entity whithin this temple is beyond our 
power to defeat. We shall depart shortly . "<br> 

> Lucca jumped forward. "Magus! We will NOT leave! We have come too 
far to quit now! 'Beyond our power to defeat?' We destroyed Lavos! 
There is none beyond our power! "<br> 

> The Shadowy Figures stepped back, aghast at this new turn. THEESE 
vagabonds had defeated the great Lavos? How was that possible? "You 
lie!" The right figure faced Lucca. "The Great Lavos could never be 
defeated by such... children!" Lucca pointed her gun at the figure, 
but was blocked by Magus. "In the ancient way of Zeal, he has 
challenged me to a duel. I alone must fight him." "But Magus! Who 
knows how he may act, he might che--" "NO!" The figure bellowed at 
the girl, who stepped back, afraid. "We of Zeal know no dishonor 
higher than cheating in such a duel. I will fight honorably . "<br> 

> Magus nodded. He bent and drew the knife out of the soil. He 
brought it to his left hand, and drew it across his palm. He tossed 
the knife to the shadowy figure across from him. The figure did the 
same to his hand. Magus walked forward, and ppresesd his bleeding 
palm to his enemies. They held for a moment as their blood mingled. 
Magus intoned "Our blood merges. The winner shall always carry part 
of the defeated." The figure nodded. "I accept your blood, Janus of 
Zeal. Let us begin." They parted and squared off. The duel had 
begun . <br> 


br> 

>Chapter 14: Magus's Honor<br> 

>The two warriors looked into the other's eyes. Magus stood back, 
held his scythe forward and nodded to the shadow. "Your move" The 
figure nodded, paused, and leapt forward, drawing a sword as he sped 
through the air. "For Acto Ipsum Zeal!" He sliced the knife at Magus, 
who quickly doged to the left and whilred to face him. A bit of 
Magus's cape fluttered to the ground. The figure's sword cast an 
eerie red light around it. In it the girls could see his face, 
although it wasn't familiar to them. Magus grinned. "Ah, it's you, 
Marcus. It has been a long time." Marcus smiled. "I never thought 
that I ' d be facing that little boy with no magic. I suppose your 
earthbound ways have dissapated over the years." Marcus pulled back 
and lunged again at Magus. Magus again dodged. "You are too slow. 



friend. And to think, I used to view you as the best fighter in 
Zeal." Marcus snarled in reply, and swept the sword at Magus, who was 
just a tad too slow to dodge. Magus reached up and touched the spot 
of blood forming on his lip.<br> 

> Magus then formed a fighting stance. He rushed forward and sliced 
through the air with his sycthe. The blade sliced into the 
dumbfounded Marcus. Blood oozed from the new wound on his arm. Magus 
whirled around, and lunged again. As Magus again turned to face his 
enemy, there was a new slash across Marcus's forhead. "No magic, 
Marcus? We shall see." A bolt of lightning came forth from his hand 
and struck Marcus in the chest. Marcus shuddered but appeared 
unfazed. "Your full power, Janus? That was a third-grader's power in 
Zeal. Try this." Fire issued from Marcus's sword, and formed into a 
spear of flame, which sped toward Magus's stomach. <br> 

> Magus slammed against the wall of the cavern. He looked down at the 
burn mark in his suit. He thanked the gods for his moon armor. He 
stood up shakily. "Marcus. I see now why my mother adored you so." He 
held forth his hands. Marcus froze in place. Shadowy tentacles rose 
from the ground under his feet and climbed up his legs, attaching to 
hims arms, the pulling him to the ground. Magus gestured, and a 
sickening crack came from Marcus's right leg. Marcus screamed in 
pain. The shadows faded as Magus lowered his hands. Marcus struggled 
to one knee, he shattered leg trailing under him. Magus looked down 
at him, with something resembling pity in his eyes. "Fool. Do you 
surrender? I am obviously superior . "<br> 

> Marcus growled. "You have killed my brother. I will not surrender." 
He grunted, and extended his hand again. Another bolt of fire spewed 
forth, that Magus easily avoided. "Don't be a fool! YOu can't defeat 
me in your condition!" Marcus didn't reply. A ring of fire surrounded 
Magus. Magus shook his head. "So be it." He raised his hands again. 
Trails of shadow enveloped the prostrated form of Marcus. Suddenly 
the Earth under him split, and the shadows pulled him into the groud. 
The floor closed again, and Marcus was gone . <br> 


<br> 

>Chapter 15: The Leader Revealed<br> 

>Lucca stared at the place where Marcus had been. There was no fault 
in the floor at all... it was as if it had never been split. Magus 
turned to face ther figure. Lucca stood beside Magus on the right, 
while Marie stood to his left. The figure laughed. "Janus! Janus of 
Zeal! He who has killed both my hiers . Your time to die has arrived. 
Lucca ! Marie! Yes, I know your names. You both had dealings with the 
people of Zeal shortly before the disaster. Your time has come also. 

I will not be defeated by such amatuers . " Lucca was surprised that 
this demon of a man knew her name. No one in Zeal had even learned 
her name, excluding the guard that had interrogated her aboard the 
Blackbird . <br> 

> "Take your best shot Janus. I fear not your power." Magus stood and 
stared in the direction of the figure. He hated the condecending 
attitude that this man was showing him. He despised the offer of 
first strike. It was an insult. He held out his hand. A small shot of 
darkness was sent forth, to virtually bounce off the figure. "Janus, 
why do you deny my power?" Two eyes glowed red in the darkness. Magus 
screamed . <br> 

> Marie jumped back from the flames surrounding Magus's body. She saw 
his face twist in agony, and felt pity for the mage. She did not care 
for him; she nearly hated him. However, she could not bear to see 
such pain. Suddenly she heard Lucca shout. "Stop this! This man has 



done you no wrong that you did not cause!" The room flashed bright as 
the wondershot fired a bolt at the unprepared figure. Marie gasped as 
she recognized the face in the flash. <br> 

> It was Dalton. <br> 

> Lucca froze with the wondershot pointed at Dalton. Did her eyes 
decieve her? Was this the same man that had commandeered the Epoch, 
sent golem after golem after them, and later claimed the entire world 
for himself, only to be defeated by her, Marie, and Crono? She saw 
that the fire around Magus had ceased, and he was lying on the 
ground, with Marie attending to his wounds. Dalton grasped his wound. 
"I am surprsied one with so little power was able to injure me so. 
That weapon must be made from an elemental stone." He gestured at the 
young girl. Lucca felt the world spin under her feet, and her view 
faded to black. She fell to her knees, then collapsed . <br> 

> Magus stood to his feet, looking again at Dalton. "You have gained 
power over the millenia. Sir Dalton. Perhaps caused by the Great 
Shadow?" Dalton grinned in the darkness. "Of course, Janus. When I 
attempted to summon the defeated Golem Boss from his chamber here, I 
instead created a portal into this temple. After I realized that I 
could not escape myself, I summoned my sons here with me. However, 
even our combined power could not break the locks. So here we have 
remained." Dalton raised his hand, and another stream of fire sped 
toward Magus. Magus ducked and clasped his hands in Dalton's 
direction, causing Dalton to be held whithin huge Fists of Shadow. 
Dalton grunted and tried to move. Magus closed his hands tighter, 
squeezing Dalton tighter. Dalton yelled out. And Magus shouted, his 
hands scalded with flame from Dalton's body. Suddenly they were 
surrounded with a healing light, as Marie cast a Cure over him. "You 
can't always fight alone. Magus." Magus looked toward her, and 
smiled. She got a very surprised look on her face, the smiled back. 
<br> 

> Marie glared at the figure of Dalton. Her valkrye fired at shot at 
him, which was blocked by a field around him. He laughed. "Ha! Little 
girls should not have such toys! The great Dalton will not be 
bothered by you any longer." He opened his hand toward her, and her 
bow was coated with ice, and fell from her hands to the ground. She 
stared down at her ruined valkrye. Suddenly she felt an insanity 
rising whithing her. Her pendant began to glow red and her vision 
faded slightly. She bared her teeth and growled menacingly. "What are 
you doing. Princess?!" Magus dodged from her side, as she leapt 
toward the surprised Dalton. She tackled him and bowled him over, 
landing on top of him, scratching, clawing and biting in a berserk 
frenzy. Suddenly there was a flash of light, and she flew backwards 
into Magus. Marie's vision returned to normal, and her head spun. She 
was vaguely aware of Magus crouched nearby, and someone yelling at 
her, and... The princess dropped to the ground. <br> 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

>Chapter 16:Dalton's Failure<br> 

> Magus stood and looked at his two fallen comrades. Even Lavos had 
less power than this. Something was wrong. He turned and faced 
Dalton. There were several bite marks on his face, and five deep 
fingernail scrathes down his neck. "You... You travel with this... 
this animal?" Dalton had fear in his eyes, as he stared at the 
stricken form of Marie. Magus regarded Marie with doubt. "She has 
never done that before. Her pendant..." He picked the glowing red 
pendant up from the floor, where it had fallen when she was blasted 
away from Dalton. Magus dropped the pendant into his belt pouch. <br> 



> Magus turned to face Dalton, a flash of light blasted him against 
the wall. He fell to his knees. Dalton laughed. The remaining black 
Nu ' s faced him, blocking him to the wall. Magus tried to stand, 
shuddered, and fell again. Dalton waved his hand. The Nu ' s stepped 
forward and raised thier hands. Deep darkness surrounded Magus. "You 
have failed, Janus. This world belongs to me, the all powerful 
Dalton!" Magus unhinged an elixer from his belt, and brought it to 
his lips. He stopped and stared at his hand. His skin... was rotting 
He quickly drank to potion. His skin returned to normal. He grabbed 
his scythe and swept it outwards. He heard the nu ' s scream, and they 
faded away. The magic dissipated. Magus stood. <br> 

> Dalton drew his arm back, and brought forth a sword. "No magic now 
Magus. Let us fight with steel." Dalton ran toward the faltering 
Magus. Magus dodged, and Dalton's sword stuck into the wall. Magus 
swung his scythe and Dalton's back became red. Dalton turned slowly. 
He pulled a small red knife, made of dreamstone. He lunged toward 
Magus, who dodged easily. Magus's scythe again swept out, and Dalton 
found a new cut along his chest. Dalton fell to the floor. Magus 
walked toward the fallen warrior. "I win." Magus kicked the form on 
the floor. Suddenly a flash of red emerged and went deep into Magus' 
leg. Magus leapt away, and pressed his hand to his wound. <br> 

> Dalton stood weakly to his knees. "I see that you have bested me 
with steel, Janus." Dalton raised his hands, and a gate appeared. "A 
gate? You are running, then, Dalton." Dalton looked up at Magus and 
sneered. "You have not won, Janus. We shall meet again. "<br> 

>The gate closed over Dalton, and Dalton dissappeared with it. Magus 
stared at the spot where his enemy had been for a moment, then 
snapped back to reality. He sighed. Removing a tonic from Lucca ' s 
bag, he poured it over the wound on his leg. It healed, but left a 
white scar. "The Mark of Dreamstone. I despise that metal." <br> 

> He removed a revive from Lucca ' s pack and held it to her nose. The 
scent flowed into her and she stirred. She stood weakly. "Magus? 
Where's Dalton?" Magus shook his head. "The coward ran after a 
marginal defeat. Marie is down also." Lucca drank a potion. "We go 
through these like they grow on trees, " Lucca murmured as she looked 
at the empty bottle. Magus nodded. "Lucca, you were victim to 
powerful magic, I must teach you some of he details of it's casting 
so that you will be better equipped to deal with Dalton in the 
future . "<br> 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
>Chapter 17: Magus's Story<br> 

> Marie opened her eyes weakly, to see Lucca watching her. "Lucca? 
What happened?" "Dalton hit you with some powerful magic, but you 
seem ok for now. Can you stand up?" Marie nodded, then struggled to 
her feet. "Why are my hands all bloody? Is that the Valkyre?" She 
Stumbled toward her crossbow, now lying in a half-melted block of 
ice. "Oh no. Do you think that you can fix it after something like 
this?" Marie's eyes teared up. She had always loved finely made bows 
She had quite a collection at her castle. This was the best she'd 
ever seen, and now it was ruined. "I can try, Marie. It's pretty bad 
but I've got good equipment at my house." Marie sniffed and handed 
the bow to Lucca, who then started to slowly melt it with magical 
warmth . <br> 

> "Magus, What's wrong?" Marie walked over to Magus, who was sitting 
on the ground, staring into the campfire. Magus sighed. "Marie, we 
can not win the upcoming battle. Dalton had but a fraction of the 
power of the Great Shadow. He incapacitated both of you with one 
shot, and nearly killed me. We cannot win." Marie shook her head. 



then walked over and sat down next to Magus. "Magus, we've been all 
through time, destroyed Lavos, killed thousands of evil minions in 
all kinds of places, and you're telling me that this is stronger than 
any of them? It's impossible to beat us! We haven't lost a battle 
yet. Dalton was a fluke. We'll be ready next time." Magus looked over 
toward her. "Marie, what happened to you during the fight? Why did 
you start clawing at him like that?" Marie was shocked. "Clawing? 

When did I do that? Is that why my hands are so bloody?" Magus 
stopped her questions. "After he froze your Valkyre, your pendant 
glowed bright red and you screamed and started to claw at his face. 
You nearly ran over me. Do you not remember any of this?" Marie shook 
her head. "No, I remember him freezing the Valkyre, and then I 
remember seeing you crouched over me, and... someone screaming." 

Magus shook his head. "I don't know. The pendant had something to do 
with it. Be careful, Marie. "<br> 

> Marie looked at magus as he stared into the fire. "Magus... What 
happened while you were away from us? How did you know to show up to 
save us when we needed you?" Magus said nothing, instead just 
continuing to stare at the fire. Marie grabbed his hand, and held it 
with both of hers. "Magus, tell me. Don't be so secretive all the 
time, it will help you find friends." She smiled weakly as he turned 
to look at her. Inwardly, she was surprised that he hadn't jerked his 
hand away. <br> 

> "Marie, I've lost more people than you know. However, I've only 
ever loved one person. My sister, Schala. She was my only friend when 
I was known as Janus of Zeal, the only one who ever believed in me 
even though I had no magic to speak of. She was lost when the Mammon 
Machine was overpowered during Davos's first awakening. I believed 
her dead. Still, I had to know, so I searched the world after we had 
defeated Lavos. After nine months of searching, she was nowhere to be 
found, no one had seen her after the fall of Zeal, no one had even 
heard of her in other times. Then, you and Frog came to find me in my 
castle, to bring me back into your little group of time travellers. I 
knew that I would never find her. Today, I did. She had been 
teleported here even before Dalton was. However, she died millenia 
ago. She refused to take part of the energies that Lavos emenated to 
give Dalton immortality. However, before she died, she... grew to 
love Dalton. She bore him a child. The one I slew with the single 
stroke of my Scythe. She knew that Dalton was power-mad, she knew 
that the darkness of this place was conquering him. She knew, every 
day that she spent with him, that he was not aging, that she was 
becoming an old woman before his eyes."<br> 

> "She was happy here. Or, as happy as anyone could be, under this 
darkness. However, I can't help but wonder... How would our lives be 
different if mother had just never gone mad? If Zeal had not fallen? 
If Dalton..." Magus bent his head. The two sat there in silence for a 
moment. Marie lightly squeezed Magus's hand. "She will always live 
on, in your heart. Magus. Dalton can never take her away from you. No 
one can." Magus looked towards her. She gasped, unintentionally. 

Magus snorted. "Yes, my cheeks are wet. I've shed tears. I've shown 
weakness. Leave now." There was a tone in his voice that commanded 
obedience. She nodded, but leaned forward and kissed him on the 
cheek. "Magus, the people in our group, even the ones that claim not 
to like you, will always care for you. Never forget that." Marie 
stood and walked quietly away, leaving Magus to his thought s . <br> 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


>Chapter 18: Rest for an Uncertain Future<br> 

> Lucca watched Marie walk towards her, from Magus. Marie sat 



somberly beside her, and took a small cutting of the meat that Lucca 
had prepared. Lucca sat and waited for an account of what had 
happened. Marie continued to sit and eat, apparently not interested 
in conversation. Lucca held out as long as she could, then asked 
"Marie, what is going on with Magus?"<br> 

> Marie turned toward Lucca with tears in her eyes. "Lucca, he spoke 
with Schala today. She is long dead, and one of Dalton's sons was 
also hers. He has to work this out in his mind. When he is done, then 
we can start out. But not before." She turned back to her food. Lucca 
sat and watched her eat. After she finished, Marie turned again to 
Lucca. "Lucca, don't think that I'm going nuts or anything, but was 
it just me, or was Magus starting to loosen up before all this?" 

Lucca smiled. "He was starting to loosen up, I noticed that too. You 
know, he taught me some shadow magic while you were downed. See?" 
Lucca waved to the fire in front of them, and it dimmed noticably. 

"He was very depressed while he was teaching me. No fun in his manner 
at all. Not even the normal Magus fun, the sarcasm and irony. He 
didn't even try to make it easy or even friendly. He's back to how we 
found him." Marie grinned wryly at the reference. "Then we'd better 
start trying to unwind him, or I'm going to start getting all gloomy 
and boring too." Lucca giggled at the mental image of Marie dressed 
as Magus. <br> 

> With a smile, Lucca said "You'd make a great Flea, Marie. You have 
his figure. I think we still have that vest around here somewhere..." 
Lucca started digging through Marie's pack. "Hey, leave that alone. 
Slash! That's MY stuff!" Lucca ignored the name-calling and grabbed 
something from inside the pack. Turning around quickly, she tossed a 
overly-large pair of pants and a small, feminine vest to Marie. 

"Ozzie pants? I can't wear those, they'd never fit me!" Lucca grinned 
and said "Well, you have put on a little--" "Hey! Better not finish 
that sentence!" Marie was behind a nearby pillar. "Where 'd you go? 

Are you actually..." Marie jumped out, dressed fully in VERY baggy 
pants, tied at the top with a string to keep them on, and the vest 
over her torso. She also held Slasher 2. "Haha! Call me the Super 
Great Marie Plus! Argh ! " She started to mock chase Lucca around the 
fire. Suddenly Lucca turned around and layfully pointed her old air 
gun at Marie. "Uh oh, Marie's in a pickle!" Marie started running 
from Lucca in the same way that Lucca had just been running. Marie 
was ineptly swinging the sword around, acting like she knew how to 
use a blade. The girls laughed thier heads off as they played like 
little children . <br> 

> Barely 10 meters away. Magus watched them through the gloom. 
"Children... that's all they are." Still, he realized that they were 
only 16, and the past two years had not been a childhood. Of course 
they needed to act stupid sometimes. He smiled in spite of himself, 
watching Marie trying to run in the oversized pants. He grinned. As a 
child, he'd tried to be like Ozzie, even wearing his clothes at one 
point. Of course, the trio had laughed at him, a ten year old kid 
dressed in an overweight, adult, mystic's baggy pants. He'd already 
begun to learn magic from them. He had decided to start to cast wierd 
magical lights all around and to turn the cranks and pull the levers 
of all of Ozzie 's dumb inventions. Flea and Slash had found this 
parody of thier friend hilarious, especially when Janus had yelled 
out "Uh oh, Janus is in a jam!" Ozzie had merely chuckled at he 
comedic spectacle. Magus smiled again with the influx of good 
memories. Maybe he hadn't turned out so bad after all.<br> 

> The girls had both gone into the shelter, and he could hear them 
laughing inside, as they both prepared for bed. He would give them 
ten minutes, and he knew they'd both be asleep. He walked over to 
where Marie had changed clothes, and picked up her dress. He put it 



on top of the shelter, as to not let it get muddy, then he settled 
down to wait for the girls to sleep, so that he could enter with 
dignity . <br> 


>Chapter 19: Unwelcome Visitor<br> 

> A shadow fell over the smoldering coals of the campfire. "Ah, 
intruders... Who might they be?" The black nu walked silently to the 
other firepit. Where were the people who lit these? They had to be 
nearby. The nu looked all around in the darkness. "This is no good. 

No good at all." Suddenly something caught his eye. He plodded over 
to it and looked it up and down. It was a metal box-like object with 
pipes and windows attached to it. It looked very high-tech. He looked 
beside it, and saw a paper reading "Shelter Model 13-A Assembly 
Guide" The nu walked over to a small window in the shelter and peeked 
in. He saw two humans and a enlightened inside. It was so surpised at 
it's luck that it almost fell over backward . <br> 

> "I've found intruders! The Great Shadow will be pleased! Those 
other Nus think they are soo great. Haha ! Soon I'll be first in 
command! Nu ! " The nu hopped down from the window and ran around the 
shelter, looking for proof. He found a peice of greenish cloth, 
looked like a dress. He grabbed the dress and the assembly 
instructions and ran away to inform the Great Shadow. <br> 

> Magus woke early. He opened his eyes and quickly stood and walked 
out of the shelter. He stopped. Something looked wrong. He looked at 
the ground, and found the huge, unmistakable footprints of a nu . He 
sighed. "We've been found." He said to no one in particular. He went 
back into the shelter, and got his gear, and started to put it all 
on. Then he noticed the missing dress. "Hmm. Nu ' s don't have much use 
for human clothing... He must have needed proof. I'll have to make 
sure that he never reaches his desination." Magus removed a bit of 
parchment from his pack and wrote on it. <br> 

> "We have been discovered. I am away trying to find and stop the 
scout. Intruder stole the princess's dress. Wait for me here. DO NOT 
LEAVE. --Magus "<br> 

> Magus looked around the camp, and found Lucca ' s pack. He took the 
bag of tonics and ethers and left, following the obviously ignored 
footprints. "This was a very stupid nu . Why would it leave such an 
obvious trail?" Something caught Magus's eye in the dark. "What's 
this?" He bent and picked up the bit of cloth. It was a very dirty 
piece of royal green princess dress. "Hmm. Marie's Not going to be 
happy." Magus strode off into the dark.<br> 

>Chapter 20: Marie's Dress and Lucca ' s Glasses<br> 

><br> Marie tossed and turned in her sleep. Shadows grabbed at her 
and black nus danced through her head. Dalton was freezing countless 
copies of her valkyre. Magus smiled, then cast dark matter on her. 
Crono faced Lavos and was hit by a ray of energy... 

><br> "Crono!" Marie sat upright n the bunkbed, and promptly bend her 
head lower, having smacked it on the bottom of Lucca ' s bunk. "Ouch! I 
hate shelters!" Marie slid out of her bunk and noticed something was 
wrong. "What am I wearing? Oh yeah. Last night..." Marie shook her 
head, and looked for her dress in the shelter. "It's not in here. 

Must have left it outside." She wandered out. She no sooner stepped 
outside than she noticed a parchment frozen to the door. She read the 
note and sighed. "Magus is always leaving... What? The guy STOLE MY 
DRESS?! LUCCA!" 



><br> Marie ran inside the shelter, bumping her head on the low door, 
and shok Lucca violently. Lucca woke up in a hurry and almost fell 
out of her bunk. "Marie, for God's sake, what's wrong?" Lucca felt 
the ground for her glasses. Marie was busy ranting about her dress. 
She started pacing. "Marie, shut up and help me find my glasses!" 

><br> Crunch 

><br> "Marie! That had better not have been my glasses! What are you 
doing pacing around anyway? ! " Marie bent and picked up the shattered 
glasses. "Sorry! Here you go Lucca ! That... that... thief is 
responsible for all this! He was the one who stole my dress..." Marie 
continued to rant. Luca took the shattered glasses and tied to put 
them on. Her left eye was still a blur, the lens being completely 
gone. She could still see you the right eye though. "Marie! I can't 
see anythign without my glasses! Why ' d you step on them? They're 
ruined!" Lucca stood, grabbed Marie's shoulders, and shook her to 
make her stop yelling. "Marie! Snap out of it! What happened?" 

><br> Marie handed Lucca the note. Lucca read it. "So? So what? It 
stole your dress. Big deal, your dad is king. You'll get another 
one." "But Lucca, that was my FAVORITE dress, and he just STOLE it!" 
Lucca sighed, then started putting on her equipment. She walked 
outside and sat near the firepit, and started building a fire. "Why 
are you doing THAT, Lucca? We need to go find my dress!" Lucca shook 
her head. "Magus will take care of that. Let's just stay here and 
wait. You need to slow down. It's just a dress!" "UGH! I'm going! You 
stay here if you want, but I'm going!" Marie grabbed her pack and ran 
off in a random direction. 

><br> "Marie! Wait! Where are you going?" Lucca sighed. She was gone. 
"What can i do all by myself all day? Too dark to read, too dark to 
mess with my inventions, to dark to do anything. Lucca went back 
inside the shelter. She removed her excess equipment and crawled back 
into bed. "Nothing else to do. G'night" she said to no one. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
><br>Chapter 21: The Great Shadow 

><br> Magus stealthily watched the black nu wander through the 
passageways of the temple, it kept muttering about how the Great 
Shadow would favor him now, he'll be leading all the nus any time 
now, etc. Magus had no problem being quiet. He was very adept at it 
anyway, and the nu was babbling too much to hear him anyway. "Very 
very happy, nu ! The Great Shadow! I'm going to be the leader! Me!" 
Magus flew silently behind it, cursing under his breath. "Stupid nu . 
Why do people create them? Useless. Still he's leading me to the 
shadow, so he does have some use." 

><br> Magus turned the corner and instantly wished he hadn't. The 
room in front of him was well lit by black nus carrying torches. In 
the center was the Shadow Crystal. The crystal was nearly impossible 
to see, however, due to the dark shadow encasng it. "Damn it. Nearly 
the entire shadow has escaped. We are doomed." Magus shook his head. 
The torch carrying nus around the wall were agitated about something. 
Then he realized that a nu carrying a human dress and a piece of 
futuristic white paper was an odd sight. 

><br> "Shadow! Great Shadow, sir. Look what i found! I found an 
intruder camp! I can show you where too! No danger to you of course, 
but I knew you'd want to see." The hyperactive nu was dancing about 
as he spewed forth gibberish such as this. The Shadow waited for it 
to finish. "I see you have found evidence and have brought it 
directly to me. Good in thought, Nu . However, you were easily 



followed in such a hurry." The nu grew pale, realizing how stupid 
he'd been in his excitement. Magus grew pale, realizing that he'd 
been found already. "I'm... I'm sorry sir, I was excited, and I 
wanted to let you know as soon as i could, and..." The Shadow 
interrupted him. "You are excused. Actually, you are to be commended. 
The only intruder of concern is of Royal blood." Magus started to 
slowly move away from the corner, where he was visible from the room. 
"No. Janus of Zeal, you will not escape. The nus all looked in his 
direction, and he stopped moving away, and walked boldly into the 
room . 

><br> "Great Shadow! It is obvious that I can not hide truths from 
you. I have come here alone to kill you. To dispose of you, that the 
world may not be blemished with your evil any longer." Magus said 
this loudly and with force. The Shadow laughed. 

><br> "You? Destroy me? That is laughable. Although killing Dalton 
and his sons was unexpected, I doubt you and your companions will 
find it easy to destroy me. Yes, 'Magus', I know that you are here 
with two young women. They are also primitive magic users. Little 
more than Earthbound. Just as you are. Magus. I watched your rise to 
power in the middle ages from here. You are no champion of good. You 
used those three saps, what were the names? Ozzie, Slash... Tick? 
Useless grunts. They fell apart as soon as your magic was removed. 

You are no better than me. Join me and become immortal. Be one with 
an element. Rule the world." 

><br> Magus stared coldly at the Shadow gathering near the crystal. 
Calling him an earthbound, sullying the names of his comrades, trying 
to part him from his new... acquaintances. It was all just a ploy. 
Very well. Shadow. If you wish to play, I can play. "Of course. It is 
the only option. Following you is the only way." Magus stepped 
forward. The Shadow recoiled as he came near, much to the concern of 
the nus. Magus noted the fear shown here. As powerful as the shadow 
acted, he was not yet entirely free, and it knew that it was in 
danger . 

><br> "Your surrender is accepted. Magus. Go, find your friends and 
kill them. I will assign 10 nus as an escort. If you do this, I will 
know that you are sincere. Go." Magus nodded. Ten nus dislodged 
themselves from their positions along the wall, and walked oward him, 
carrying the torches. He turned and left, heading back toward the 
camp . 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
><br>Chapter 22: Magus's Betrayal 

><br> Lucca stared at the ceiling of the shelter. "Why can't I get to 
sleep?" She shook her head to clear her mind so that she could sleep. 
Her brain was quiet for a moment, then a thought crept back into her 
head. "What if Marie dies, won't it be your fault?" Lucca sighed. It 
would be her fault, she knew that, but she couldn't do anything about 
it. She cleared her mind again. She felt a thought creeping back in 
and tried to stop it, but it got through anyway. "Maybe Magus is 
still loyal to Zeal." Lucca was angry at herself for thinking such a 
thing. He had killed Dalton, a citizen of zeal. He had assisted in 
destroying the Black Omen. He had destroyed Lavos, the source of 
Zeal's power. Of course he wasn't loyal to Zeal any longer. She shut 
her eyes and tried to sleep. 

><br> "He could kill you while you sleep." Lucca furrowed her brows, 
angrier still that she had thought such nonsense. Lucca talked to 
herself as she ticed off reasons on her fingers. "One, He is loyal to 
us now. Two, He's not a coward. Three, I could beat him in a fight. 
Four..." She couldn't think of a fourth reason, so she put her head 
back down on the pillow and closed her eyes. 



><br> "What if that Nu comes back?" Lucca sighed. She wasn't going to 
get any sleep, the way her mind wouldn't shut up. She got up and put 
on her equipment. She stepped out of the shelter, and immediately 
froze. She heard voices and heavy plodding footsteps approching. She 
Quick;y ran off into the dark about 20 feet, and hid behind a pillar. 
She tried to see what was happening. Several Nus were going through 
her camp. They were commenting on the odd shelter, and also on the 
burnt meat left over from her dinner the previous night. Suddenly 
they all fell silent and saluted someone. She heard an 
all-too-f amiliar voice call out "Search everywhere for those two 
girls. They couldn't have gotten far. When you find them, bring them 
to me . " 

><br> Lucca couldn't believe her ears. Magus? HE was commanding a 
squad of black Nus? And he was searching for Marie and herself? A 
thought re-entered her mind. "Maybe Magus is still loyal to Zeal." 

She shook her head to clear the thought. Unf ortunat ly , this threw her 
broken glasses to the ground with a clatter. The Nus all turned and 
came toward her position. She shot out a flame and one of the nus 
screamed and dissappeared The other nus lifted thier hands and called 
forth shadows again. She pulled her wondershot and blasted another 
nu . The nu flew backwards and dissipated, but the shadows continued. 
She shot another nu . It was too late. The shadows were already 
whithin striking distance. A dark sword swept out and slashed her 
shoulder. She shouted in pain, and dodged the next blow. She muttered 
a few words, and a hole appeared in one of the shadows. It screamed 
silently, then faded. Shadow magic killed them! Lucca grinned and 
flung her hand at the other shadow, decimating it. As it faded, she 
turned to face the nus. She swept her hands, and turned elegantly, 
slinging fire all over the nus. They ran around screaming, then she 
quickly incinerated them all. they dissappeared, except for one, 
which ran off in a random direction, unharmed. She shrugged. One nu 
couldn't do any damage. Suddenly she remembered Magus. He stood in 
the open area near the fire, looking at her. 

><br> "Magus, What are you doing? Have you turned traitor?" Magus 
said nothing, and continued to stare at her. She was dizzy. She shook 
her head to clear it of the dizziness, and asked again. "Magus, 

Answer me. Why have you turned to the Shadow?" He continued to stare 
at her. The dizziness was getting worse, and she started to feel 
faint. "Magus... stop this... You are too strong... don't give., 
don't give in..." She fell to the ground unconsious. Magus grimaced. 
This was the most painless way to capture her, but he knew that she'd 
have bad dreams . 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
><br>Chapter 23: Lucca ' s Dreams 

><br> Lucca ran down the hallway, running from the horde of nus. "No! 
Please stop! I haven't done anything!" Her legs burned with fatigue, 
she was hardly able to run at all anymore. She knew she couldn't beat 
this many nus. She had no choice but to run. Her legs disagreed, and 
disobeyed her commands, buckling underneath her. She fell hard 
against the ground. Her Wondershot skittered a few feet away. 
Immediately, a thousand nus surrounded her. She tried to cast flames 
at them, but her magic failed her. The nus changed into the 
townspeople from all the cities, in all the time periods she had 
visited. They were scowling at her. Just staring. She felt exposed, 
but couldn't get away, couldn't move. Suddenly the man before her 
became Magus. "I live for Zeal. The Great Shadow is my king. You are 
to die now." He raised his scythe, then brought it down, through her 
skull . 



><br> She winced, waiting for the pain. Strangely, she felt nothing. 
She looked around. She was in a peaceful meadow, surrounded by deer 
and rabbits. The sun warmed her skin, as it shined in the cloudless 
blue sky. A bird landed on her outstretched hand, and began to chirp 
cheerfully. This was so perfect... What had she been afraid of before 
this? She sat peacfully in the grass. The bird flew off of her and 
and went over to a nearby tree. She took her cap off and laid back in 
the grass, smiling in the sun. Suddenly she was aware of a strange 
sound. She opened her eyes, only to see smoke floating above her. She 
sat up, and noticed that the grass that she was touching was burning. 
She was using her magic without even trying. The deer and rabbits 
didn't even take notice of the fire spreading through the grass. 
"Shoo! Run! It's dangerous here! Please go!" Lucca tried her best the 
scare the animals away, but the only one that moved was a small, 
young rabbit that starting hopping toward her. "No! Please go! Don't 
touch the fire!" She turned her head as the rabbit caught fire and 
burned. The fire continued to spread, consuming the deer, the 
rabbits, and the trees around the meadow, taking the birds with them. 
She sat in the ashes and cried, smelling the acrid smell of burnt 
flesh . 

><br> When she took her hands from her teary face, she found the 
small rabbit sleeping in her lap. She smiled and dried her eyes with 
her sleeve. "Hi there... How did you survive the fire?" She started 
to pet the small rabbit. She knew this was impossible. The rabbit had 
burned along with all the other animals. Yet it was sitting in her 
lap, truly enjoying being pet. "I thought rabbits didn't even like to 
be pet! You are a very odd rabbit, did you know that?" It looked up 
at her and answered in a deep voice, "I'm more normal than any other 
rabbit." Lucca jumped a little at the rabbit's voice. Then she 
remembered that all rabbits had deep voices. She grinned and flapped 
her wings. The rabbit fell to the ground, saluted her, and swam away. 
She flew above the burned out field, and started to chew her cud. 
Something was wrong. "Oh, of course! I'm wearing my sister's clothes! 
She slapped her forehead with her flipper and changed into Marie's 
dress . 

><br> Suddenly, she found herself at the end of time, alone. She was 
herself again, without wings or flppers or talking rabbits. She tried 
to figure out what had happened. Magus had captured her, but where 
had the horde of nus come from? How had she ended up in a field? How 
could that rabbit talk? She walked over to the lamp post to try to 
get Caspar's guidance. She shook his shoulder, trying to wake him. he 
still slept. She shook his shoulder a little harder, and he fell to 
the ground. She immediately tried to help him back up, but found that 
he was dead. She had killed him. What kind of a monster was she? She 
saw a mirror on the other side of the platform. She walked over to 
it, and looked at her reflection. Slowly, it changed into the form of 
Magus. "No! I'm not Magus! I'm a good person! I would never betray my 
friends!" She presed her palms against the sides of her head, trying 
to gain calm about what was oging on. The Magus in the mirror just 
stared at her. She cried out and ran into Spekkio's room. The little 
red nu was facing away form her. She started to walk around to face 
him. As she walked, the nu seemed to pivot in place, never facing 
her. She began to run in circles, but he nu had no face, it was just 
a ball. She yelled and threw her fist at the nu . The world shattered 
like glass. She was all alone in the dark. 

><br> Marie, Robo, Frog, Ayla, Magus, and Crono all stood looking at 
her sitting on the floor. "Weak girl." Magus said dissaprovingly . 
Crono nodded. Robo shook his head. "I cannot believe that I once 
followed you. Lady Lucca." She turned toward Robo, tears in her eyes. 
"You whore, trying to steal Crono from me." Marie glared at the 



sobbing Lucca. Frog sipped her with the flat of the masamune. "'Tis a 
folly that thou art alive, Lucca. Thou hath shamed thy race, thy 
family, and thyself." Ayla kicked Lucca in the side. "You weak. You 
never be chief. Ayla hate weak people" Lucca sat in the middle of 
them and cried. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

><br>Chapter 23: Marie's Capture 

><br> Magus placed Lucca ' s sleeping body inside the Dreamstone cage 
that the Great Shadow had provided. The young girl was twicthing and 
murmuring in her sleep. Magus concentrated on making his face show no 
pity. He turned toward the Shadow. "I will now find the other girl. I 
will soon return to kill both at once." The Great Shadow formed a 
face and nodded. "Let it be so" Magus turned and left to go find 
Marie . 

><br> Marie stormed down the hallways of the temple, furious at the 
nu for having stolen her dress. She muttered curses undr her breath 
as she blindly ran through random halls and rooms. Suddenly something 
caught her foot, and she fell to the ground. She quickly jumped up 
and whirled to face her enemy. There was no one there. "Show 
yourself! If you are that nu. I'll kill you!" she ran around in 
circles, looking for the assailant. 

><br> "You should not have come here. Nu . " Marie spun around, trying 
to see who had said that. She saw one black nu facing her. She drew 
her siren bow, all she had left now that her Valkyre was destroyed. 
The nu covered his eyes. "Nu! I don't want to fight you! Put the bow 
away!" Marie lowered her bow, but still stood alert. "Are you the nu 
that invaded our campsite?" The nu hadn't stopped cowering. "Yes! 

Yes! I'm sorry! Don't hurt me!" Marie sighed, and put her bow away. 
"Ok ok. Why are you talking to me, and not calling more troops in?" 

><br> The nu sat on the ground. It pulled a package out from behind 
it, and removed a very dirty greenish-blue dress. He tossed it to 
Marie. She caught it and frowned at it's condition. The nu said 
"Sorry for stealing that. I just needed proof that humans had broken 
into the temple. The Great Shadow likes when Nus do more than 
assigned, and 1 was hoping to be promoted. Nu ! But when I saw him 
calling the prince of Zeal and earthbound, and then making him follow 
us--" Marie sprang to her feet. "What? Magus is following the Shadow 
now? " 

><br> The Nu nodded, as much as a nu can nod. "The shadow told him 
that he could prove his loyalty by killing both you girls. He already 
got your purple-haired friend. Marie turned pale. "He got Lucca? What 
do you mean by that? Did he..." The nu frowned. "I don't know, but as 
1 was running away, I saw her fall to the ground. Nu ! The price., urn. 
Magus may have killed her. He was supposed to." Suddenly the nu ' s 
eyes grew wide and he ran into the darkness. Marie hesitated a 
second, then turned to see what had frightened him. She was only able 
to turn halway. 

><br> Marie fell backward and rolled a few feet from the force of the 
blow. She got to her feet with dificulty, and looked towards her 
attacker. She could hardly see anything, but she caught a glimpse of 
a purple cape. "Magus? What are y--" she was struck again in the 
back, and she fell to the ground. Magus pressed his foot to her back. 
"Don't move, princess. I do not wish to hurt you further." Marie 
gasped as Magus pressed down a bit harder. Marie tired to speak. 
"Magus ... why ? " Magus said nothing, and she felt her hainds being tied 
behind her back. "Do you agree to come along without struggle?" She 
gasped out a "Yes". Magus grabbed the rope he'd tied her with, and 



pushed her forward. He bent forward and whispered fiercely in her 
ear. "I am only pretending to obey this beast. Follow my lead." She 
nodded slightly, and hung her head to appear more sorrowful. The nus 
that had been following Magus turned and followed them back to the 
throne room. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

><br>Chapter 24: Revolution 

><br> Magus shoved Marie into the cage. He slammed the door shut and 
turned to face the Great Shadow. He grimaced, and said "As you see, I 
have capture both the intruders. What do you wish me to do with them 
now?" The Shadow replied, "You are to kill them. You are to do so 
immediately. Do not stall, do not attempt to gather to fight me. Kill 
them now, or die." 

><br> Meanwhile, Marie whispered to the now-awake Lucca that Magus 
was going to betray the Shadow. Also, she explained that the rope on 
ther wrists had been secretly cut by Magus. Then they turned to see 
Magus facing them, his arms outstretched. His arms and hands slowly 
became darker, and then a small portal appeared between the girls. 

The black hole expanded, and the girls forced themselves agains the 
sides of the cage. The portal widened further, and both girls were 
sucked into it as it closed over thier heads. 

><br> Magus turned back to the Shadow. "It is done. Both are dead. 
Your realm is safe." The Shadow reached out a tendril toward Magus, 
and pressed it to his chest. "You are hereby accepted by the element 
of Shadow. Welcome Janus, Prince of Zeal." The nus around the room 
dropped the torches and clapped. The shadow silenced them after a 
moment. They picked to torches up and continued watching. Magus felt 
the power of the Shadow elemental whithin him. He smiled evily. 

"Thank you for your blessings. Great Shadow. They will be most 
beneficial in destroying you." A portal appeared behind Magus, 
deploying his two fully healed companions before dissappearing . The 
Great Shadow bellowed "NUS! GET THEM. KILL THEM WHERE THEY STAND!" 

><br> The hundred Nus all dropped thier torches and ran toward the 
three heroes. Magus slashed with his scythe, Marie shot many with her 
bow, and swatted them when they came too close, and Lucca began by 
firing large bolts from her wondershot until it overheated, then 
switched to her hammer, and began to strike every nu near her. It was 
not enough. The nus quickly surrounded them and started to pummel 
them. The trio found themselves unable to move as the remaing 60 nus 
beat them senseless. Suddenly they heard a nu scream and the hitting 
stopped. Everyone looked toward the entrance to the room. The 
original nu that had found the camp was there. 

><br> "Nu! What have you all done? These people are here to stop this 
great evil that resides here. You must stop attacking them. Eor Zeal, 
nu . Eor Zeal!" Several dozen Nus in the crowd began to murmur in low 
voices, and a few gegan to move over to the leader. More and more 
began to see how the shadow had manipulated them. The leader nu began 
to dictate the scripts of Zeal to the mass. "And the soldier will 
never waver from service of Zeal. The soldier will maintain the 
Queen's wishes at all times. No soldier will side with an enemy of 
justice and magic..." More and more nus began to come over to the 
forces of Zeal. Eventually, all but 10 of the nus had converted to 
the side of Zeal. The remaining Nus ran toward the Shadow and formed 
a protective circle around it. The leader of the revolution cast a 
healing spell over the trio, and the three stood. Magus raised his 
arms toward the friendly nus, and said "Eor this act of healing, I 
return to you what is lost." His hands glowed bright, and the black 



fell away form all the nus, leaving them blue and normal, with pupils 
in thir eyes and love in thier hearts. Various applause and shouts of 
"Nu!" were heard, and they rallied behind Magus and the girls to face 
the Shadow. 

><br> The Shadow laughed evilly. Marie cringed at the horrific sound. 
"You think, that by recruiting a few dozen nus, that you will conquer 
me? ME? I nearly destroyed Zeal 14000 years ago, when they had thier 
most elite wizards after me. You think that you can defeat an 
elemetal spirit with that small army? You are a fool, Janus. Today, 
your destiny has been sealed." The Shadow formed into a large 
humanoid shape, standing 5 meters high, and laughed menacingly at 
them. "Time to die, Janus." 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
><br>Chapter 25: The Battle 

><br> Magus took a fighting stance. Lucca nd Marie followed suit, and 
the nus weilded thier torches. Silence hung in the air. The shadow 
beckoned. "Your move." Magus grinned slightly. He raised his hands 
into the air and lightning began to crackle violently from the walls 
of the room. Bolts began to fly around and through the shadow. Gaping 
holes were torn in it's structure. By the time the lightning ended. 
The shadow was in shreds. Magus narowed his eyes. Too easy. The 
shreds then expanded, and re-formed the shadow to the way it was 
previously. Magus frowned, lightning had no effect. 

><br> Lucca began to chant and the flames from the torches started 
wavering toward her. Bits of each flame detached itself and flew 
toward her. Magus knew that this spell would take time. He gripped 
his scythe, nodded toward Marie, and jumped toward the Shadow. Marie 
quickly fired a stream of ice at Magus's scythe, and He began to spin 

the ice over the room. Ice went striaght through the Shadow 

unhindered. However, the nus around the Shadow scattered as the sharp 
pieces of ice tore at their skin. All the Zeal nus dropped thier 
torches, still flaming toward Lucca, and charged at the now confused 
black nus. As they began to fight. Magus started funneling more power 
of fire into Lucca ' s spell. Marie fired a siren shot into the shadow, 
who was still unaffected. It laughed again. "You insects pose no 

threat. He pointed toward Marie, and she dropped to her knees in 

pain . 

><br> "Marie!" Magus stopped channeling magic, and ran toward Marie. 
The Shadow waved a hand at him, and he was thrown several feet 
backwards. Marie fought the intense pain to look at the shadow. Her 
beautiful face contorted with pain, she gnashed her teeth and gasped. 
"You... will., never... defeat me...." She raised her hands, murmed a 
few words, turned slightly, and brought them forward to the shadow. A 
deep rumbling reverbated throughout the cavern. The ceiling began to 
crack and crumble onto the no surprised shadow. Marie's form glowed 
blue, and the room grew cold. The flames from the torches all went 
out, and Magus began to funnel more magic into Lucca to keep her 
spell alive. The Shadow recoiled from the furious Marie, able to 
sense the hate whithin her. Small crystals of ice began to form 
around the base of the shadow. The ice was dark, opaque black, like 
obsidian. More crystals formed, moving up the surface of the Shadow. 
He focused more power on killing Marie, but her form was protected by 
the aura around her body. The black ice nudged up past the shadow's 
neck, and over it's head. The solid block of black ice fell to the 
ground, as marie also collapsed. 

><br> Magus ran towrd Marie, and held an elixer to her lips. She 
regained her power, and reached out to hold the potion herself, and 
Magus turned toward the frozen Shadow. He brought his hands toward 



it, and shadows formed around the black ice, stabbing inward whenver 
strong enough, causing screams to erupt form the Great Shadow 
whithin. Suddenly, the ice cracked. Magus quickly forced all of the 
gathering shadows to go into the crack, but the Great Shadow broke 
trhough . 

><br> The laughter of confidence was gone from the Great Shadow. 

These children posed a threat, even an elemental spirit can be 
destroyed. It turned back toward teh weary Magus. "Janus! Prince of 
Zeal! I have underestimated you. Now I will not play, but you will 
know my true power!" Magus appeared uncaring. The Shadow frowned. 
Truthfully, this unconcerend face frightened him. It was nearly the 
same as the man who had originally contained him. The former king of 
Zeal. The shadow brought his hand towards magus and fired several 
bolts of shadow. 

><br> Magus dodged quickly to the left. He fired off a retaliatory 
shot, and dodged another slave of shadows. This was pointless. He'd 
never get nough damage done this way. Suddenly, he felt his body 
speed up, his reactions were twice as fast, his mind racing with 
ideas. Marie had cast haste on him. He sprang out of the path of the 
attacks, and jumped toward the Shadow. He darkened the blade of his 
sycthe with powerful shadow magic, and swung it into the face of the 
Great Shadow. The Shadow howled and fell backwards, as Magus 
continued to slash at it with the doomsickle. Marie formed a knife 
out of ice, and Magus darkened it's blade as well. Both started 
stabbing and slashing at the cowering Shadow. However, little damage 
was being done, and Magus felt his arms tiring. He backed off, and 
Marel followed suit. THe nus rushed past them and began to form 
servant shadows like they had before, which also began to attack the 
Great Shadow. 

><br> However, during the lull in attacks, the Shadow had regained 
it's composure, and swiped at the nus that were attempting attack it. 
The remaining nus scattered in fear. The Shadow let them go. He 
turned toward the two humans that had attacked. "That was nothing, 
Janus. Only a scratch. He held a hand out, and Magus fell to the 
ground. Marie rushed to his side, and began to cast a spell. The 
Shadow swatted her with the back of his hand, and picked up her 
unconscious body between his forefigner and thumb. Magus looked up 
weakly. "She... is of royal blood. Shadow. If you kill her, you will 
cease to exist." This was a lie, it could kill her with no 
consequnce, but Magus hoped that this might scare it. The Shadow 
laughed. "You fool. Killing any HUMAN owuld have no effect on me. 
However, She is powerful and has beauty enough. I believe I shall 
keep her. When I tame her mind with my magic, she can be my herald to 
the world." The Great Shadow laughed evilly and opened a hole in it's 
cheast, and placed Marie inside. It's chest then closed over her. 
Magus Struggeled to his feet. 

><br> The Shadow faced Magus and laughed again, confident in his 
victory. Only you remain, and you are as weak as a rabbit. Magus wa 
afraid. He had never been so afraid. It was impossible fro him to 
fight this Shadow alone. Suddenly his ears detected a quiet chanting 
far to his right. Lucca was almost finished conjuring her spell. 

Magus grinned at the Shadow. "It's not over yet, beast." He turned 
and funneled the remainder of his magic at once into Lucca, then took 
cover as she finished her spell. Lucca ' s body was engulfed in flame, 
and her eyes glew red as she faced the terrified Shadow. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
><br>Chapter 26: The Final Spell 

><br> Lucca pointed a finger at the Shadow, and searing pain went 



through it's form. Marie was expelled from it's chest, and landed few 
feet in front of Lucca. Several nus quickly carried her awayy, as 
Lucca focused her spell onto the writhing Shadow. The flames from 
Lucca ' s body grew in size and intensity as her anger boiled to the 
limits. Shadows were mingled with the white-hots flames around her, 
and all the torches were xtinguished as all the fire in the room 
flowed into her. The Shadow screamed in pain as the firey corona 
spread to it's body. Lucca ' s clothing started to char and blacken as 
the flames grew too hot for her to control. The stones in the walls 
began to seperate and fly through the shadow's form. As each 
shadow-enchanced stone hit it, the Shadow let out another scream of 
pain. The fire was scorching it's skin, and it could feel it's 
lifeforce draining. Lucca screamed also, as the flames around her 
doubled in strength, and began to draw her towards the Shadow. 

><br> The flames engulfed both Lucca nd the Great Shadow. The room 
was lit so bright that no one there could open thier eyes for the 
pain. A load roar was emitted from the Shadow, and a few were close 
enough to her Lucca ' s scream with it. Every living thing in the room 
passed out as the energies released filled the chamber. 

><br> Magus was the first to awaken. He stood shkiliy, looking at 
where the Shadow had been. The Shadow's containment crystal had been 
shattered, and the Great Shadow was no more. Lying in it's place was 
Lucca. Magus ran to her and covered her with his cape, all her 
clothes having burned off with the spell. He gently picked her up and 
brought her back towards teh packs. He took an revive and mixed it 
with a few elixers and began to boil them in a sail pot. As the scent 
pervaded the room, all the nus began to awaken, as did Marie. Marie 
hastily ran to Lucca ' s body and intoned her life spell over it. Lucca 
blinked her eyes, and looked blindly around. "Where...? Marie? Magus? 
Are you there?" Magus knelt beside her. "Lucca, we are both here. 
Sleep. Your blindness will pass. For now. You can do no more" Lucca 
nodded wearily and closed her eyes. 

><br> Marie looked toward Magus with tears in her eyes. He reached 
out and she fell into his arms weeping. "Everything will be fine, 
Marie. She will get well. The Shadow is destroyed." She wept into his 
shoulder until she fell asleep, and Magus laid her next to Lucca. 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
><br>Chapter 27: Aftermath 

><br> Magus tended to the wounds of the Zeal nus, helping them wake 
each other, and helping them learn basic magica they would need to 
survive. The nus learned quickly, and soon were all awake and able to 
speak. The leader nu was brought to Magus. 

><br> The nu spoke to the assembly before him. Scarecly twenty nus 
remained. "Army of Zeal. Today has been a great day in the history of 
our kingdom. We now much re-build this temple into a city. Then, we 
must contact the humans that live outside our kingdom, and set up 
relations. Nu ! The future is at hand. Let us make it a good one." The 
nus all applauded and shouted and began to conjure up a feast. The 
all started sloppily eating and celebrating. 

><br> Magus calmly walked over to Lucca and Marie. He knelt beside 
Lucca and cast a spell to wake her. She opened her eyes and sat up 
weakly. She looked around, now able to see again. "Magus? Is the 
Shadow..." He nodded and motioned to his cape. She looked down and 
noticed that she was naked, and quickly pulled hte cape over her 
torso. "Can I get my clothing. Magus? If I had known 1 was in this 
condtion, I wouldn't have sat up so fast." Magus waved off her 
apologie and brought her last set of clothing to her. She modestly 



put it on, as Magus tended to Marie. When Marie awoke, she immediate 
ran ver and hugged Lucca. "Thakn God you're allright! I was afraid 
you had died!" Lucca smiled and shook her head. "You aren't that 
lucky, Marie. I'm fine!" Marie sniffed and let go of Lucca. Suddenly 
she looked suprised. "What, Marie? What is it?" Lucca was confused as 
to why Marie would be looking at her like that. Marie held a mirror 
to Lucca ' s face. Lucca jumped a little too. The irises in her eyes 
were a bright red color. Magus looked at her calmly. "It is an effect 
of the magic that you used. It is also permanent. Wear it with pride, 
it shows how much power you have." 

><br> Lucca looked at her new eyes with disbelief. "Permanent? Wha if 
I don't want red eyes?" Magus sighed. "They won't always be so 
bright, but you will never look the same. It is a badge of honor." 
Magus walked over to her and cast a small spell. Her eyes immeiately 
looked more normal. They were still red, but you wouldn't see them 
from across the room. Lucca nodded and thanked Magus. "Now it just 
looks cool. For a while it looked like I was a demon." Marie smiled 
and said "Ok, Isn't it about time to rn back to the Epoch? I want to 
see Crono again, it's been almost 3 days!" Magus shook his head. "I 
believe Lucca of the Flame here is pretty hungry. How about we attend 
to this feast that the Nus can't seem to finish?" Lucca ' s face 
brightened at the mention of food that she hadn't cooked. "Yes, let's 
go ! " 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

><br>Epilogue 

><br> Ayla woke at the sound of the Epoch coming to the stairway at 
the end of time. "Frog! Robo ! Crono! Epoch come back!" The other 
three shook their heads and and stood, walking toward the Epoch. 

Magus was the first out, and silently flew over to the helt light. 
Marie came out next and jumped at Crono, knocking him over, and they 
both tumbled into the far corner. There they stayed laughing and 
snuggling. Finally, Lucca came out slowly with her eyes lowered. Frog 
and Ayla rushed to her side, to help her out of the cockpit . "Lady 
Lucca ! Thou art in a bad condition! How did this happen?" Lucca 
softly said "I will explian it later. I need to ge to that light." 
Magus had returned, and took Lucca ' s body in his arms, and carried 
her to the light, which promptly revived her. He set her back down, 
and she turned toward the worried frog, Ayla, and Robo. 

><br> "It's OK, guys! It's nothing, I just used a lot of magic." Frog 
gasped and Ayla looked a little surprised. Robo, lacking human tact, 
asked bluntly "Lucca, What has happened to your eyes?" Lucca smiled. 
"It's from my spell. It's also permanent. It think that it looks 
neat." Frog knelt before Lucca. "I hath seen that glow only once 
before, in the eyes of Cyrus. I am honored by the presence of such a 
powerful mage." Lucca took Frog's hand and pulled him to standing. 
"Oh, stop that. Frog! I don't want you bowing to me! My magic is no 
more than that sword of yours! Besides..." Frog looked at her. "What 
is it?" Lucca didn't answer. Magus motioned to her eyes. "This effect 
also lets people see other's inner strength. She is apalled at the 
power of your nobility, I think." Lucca nodded. "I am glad for my 
magic. Frog, but you are truly the strongest of will!" 

><br> Later that night, the seven travellers sat around a large pot 
of poi at a party near the loka village. Everyone from the tribe was 
singing and dancing, Lucca was mostly eating, and Magus was watching 
with a look of merriment on his face. Ayla nudged Marie and pointed 
at Magus. "Magus drink too much sweet water! Look at face!" Marie 
giggled and pulled at Crono ' s arm, trying to get him to dance. Robo 
looked at all the festivities wondering why humans were so odd about 
celebration. Ayla went off and began to dance with Kino, while Crono 
finally allowed himself to be drug to the dancing area by Marie. 



Lucca finished her poi and lay back for a moment, admiring the 
coziness of the scene. Suddenly a leather-clad hand was offered to 
her. "Mayhaps I could have this dance, fair maiden?" She looked up o 
see frog smiling down at her. She grinned and took his hand, and they 
walked off to the dance floor. 


End 
f lie . 



